Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



1 2127 
1 .M23 
1 Wi|5 
1 iRi;n 


1 



i 



(S> 



J:ESLEYAN MINSTREL; 



A OOLLBOnOir OF 



HYMNS AND TUNES 



VOB THB USa 07 



aUNDAY SCHOOLS 



AMD 



SOCIAL WORSHIP. 



BY Ret. Wk. HcDONALD, 

OV THB MAINB OONVKBBNCOi. 



Ld every Hdng thai hath hreaih prmiee the Lord. — >P»ALiciaT» 

SECOND EDITION. 

BOSTON: 
PUBLISHED BY CHARLES D. STRONG, 

MO. 1 COBNBILL, 



1 



i 




"EXTBXMD, according to Act of CongresSi in the yea 

STRONG AND BRODHEAJD, 
In the Clerk's Office of the District Court of Massa 



PREFACE. 

Thb reason which the compiler assigns for presi 
little Tolume to the public, is, that, in his opinion^ s 
is needed — a work adapted to the use of Sunday Scl 
oountry is flooded with works professedly adapted t 
hut, as a general thing, they are either made up of li 
scarcely fit for an infant clou to sing, or with somet! 
has no more connection with Sunday Schools than t 
of God torn idols." 

The design, at the commencement, was, to prepare 
the use of Sunday Schools exclusively ; but after m 
consideration, it was thought best to adapt it equal 
Wonkip, and hence carry out the old adage, to ** Hi 
with one ttone.** To each tune (with few exceptia 
hymns ; one adapted to Sunday Schools, the othc 
Worship. 

We would here take occasion to express our 
fsYors received from L. Mason, the publishers of t 
Gems, Bey. A. D. Merrill, and especially to the auth 
fishers of the American Vocalist. Some of the be 
this collection are from the last-mentioned work. 

May the old and youngs who sing from these page 
song of Moses and the Lamb, in heaven, forever. 



JvLT 22, 1819. 
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THE WESLEYAN MINSTREL. 



Sabbath Bell. 8 & 4. 

AxxBicAR VocAUfTi bj pemiiiaioib 




1. Hark, the deep toned bell is calling, Come, chirdren, come ! 

2. Now a-gain its tones are peal-lng, Come, children, come I 




i 
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3. Still the echoed voice is ringing, Come, children, come ! 
4. Haste, haste, fbr time is fly-ing, All soon is gone! 
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Touthfol ones, where'er you wander, Joy- fill • ly come. 
In this sao-red tem-ple kneeling, Seek here a home. 
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Sv-ery heart pure incense bringing, No Ion - ger roam. 
Come to Je - sus, Ut • ing, dy-ing. Heaven's your home. 
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"Christ Crneified." 

1. Jesus died on Calvary's mountain, Long time ago ; 
And salvation's rolling fountain Now freely flows. 

2. Once his voice, in tones of pity, Melted in woe. 



3. 



And he wept o'er Judah's city. Long time ago. 
On his head the dews of midnight. Fell Ions aj 



^ . ^ ago » 

Now a crown of dazzline sunlight Sits on his brow* 

4. Jesus died, yet lives in heaven, No more to die ; 
BleetUnff Jesus, blessed Savior, Now reigns on high. 

5, Now in heaven he's interceding For d^^^^^^^^^^ 
Soon he'll finish all his pleailm^, KtlOl <i«tafc ^'^yiaav, 

0L THien he comes, a voice from Y^eaven ^t«>X^\«t<i^^2^'^****S 

Come, je blessed of my ¥ai\kct,C\iSAt«o^»^^^^'*°^'^* 
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Jhrmftfur (tit wk. 



Sh&ll abepherdg, led bf an - gel light, Go seek tha 
*^ 2. Bhalt llmu.WloT'd Je - ni -«a-lem,Wliere stood hi* 



ailed.uwiEh Be-nph-icfltme.Wheti cLildtea 
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liDg:Mng dawn? 
Ho-lj One? 


And we 


or whom the Jolt Ooe onu, 


SI ri 1 M J ir r ff r ir r r 


-**-j4 j^ i«-ir i.L^-i^i^ '> 1 


S^'lTZi 


Andihill 


not»e. hil onurt. who treed, 


n* if ■iF»^»^rr~r^i^"j"i^ 


' 1- 1' :r 




, r lu-u-:^ 



=l=^=t=tFJ: 




Wesleyai ■iutrel. 



S 




• on his name. Nor siz^ his loye our own? 




man - tls's spread, Nor gold our of - ferings gild ? 




S. No, Jesus, no ! We'll not 

withhold 
The praise that wakes the 

earth; 
Had we ten thousand harps of 

Sold, 
chant the Savior's birth. 
Thou art our Shepherd — we thy 
lambs—- 
Thj fold the plains of heaven, 
And here and there, to Jesus's 
name. 
Our endless praise be given. 



For Social Vonhip. 

1. O yes, I'll join the praying 
band. 



My heart's already there, 
with tnc 
land, 



And travel with them to that 



Forever brip;ht and fair, 
t I'm tired of sin and sinful mirth, 
And senseless, frantic joys ; 
How empty all the joys of earth ! 
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At best, but gaudy toys. 

% I'll join the band whose hearts 
are one, 
In grief, and Joy, and love *, 

2» 



Whose hopes mount up and seiso 
the throne 
Reswyed for them above. 
O yes, 1*11 join that union band, 

I come, my Mends, I come ; 
Here is my willing heart and 
hand, 
To seek a heavenly home. 



3. I'd rather by your threshold 
stay, 
A porter at your door. 
Than live in mansions gfreat and 

And oe as heretofore. 
One day in such a place is worth 

A thousand other days ; 
'Tis here I date my second birth. 

My soul's own native place. 



4. 'Tis here my better friends I 
meet — 
Friends of my heart and soul; 
With them in heavenly plaees 
sit, 
With them my name enroll. 
There, in thy register of lore. 

Forever let it stand. 
Until transcribed to that above, 
With. CVmax:* wre^ ^^-ssssSssJi. 
\kvnii. 
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1. The Tflr - nal flowers their beau-ties spn 
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2. Em-Ueaa of beauteous ehildhood^s Uc 
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-light -All to the eye; But quick-ly all 
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- blem of its de - 
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cay ; Swift - ly they lea^ 

■19 



mtZl 



» ' F p ~ l 



t=t 



m 



hues are fled— They with-er, droop, and < 




Wesleyan MiAstrd. 

3. Why should we inoan\ these fading floweii^ 
From this low vale removed, 
To bloom afresh in angePs bowers, 
By them and Christ heloved ? 

4^ Thus sevei^d from their parent stem, 
Our babes go on before ; 
That our fond hopes may follow lliem, 
To that immorUd shore. 

5, There they and we, (when Christ appean,, 
All washed from sm's foi^ stain, 
ISiall flourish through et^nal years. 
Nor die, nor weep again. 



For Social WonUp, 

1. Alas, and did my Savior bleed ? 

And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2. Was it for crimes that I had done. 

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity! grace unlmown! 
And love beyond degree! 

9. Well mififht the sun in darkness hide^ 
And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the mightv Maker, died 
For man, the creature s sin. 

• 

4. Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While his dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankftilness, 

And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5. But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt m love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I five myself awa.^^ 
Tis all thall can ^ 



Wesleyas Miistnl. 1 

3. To save us when fallen, he gave his dear Sob, 

For sinners to suffer and die ; 
Though songsters angelic surround his bright throne^ 
He hears when for mercy we cry. 

4. When all the bright orbs from the sky shall be hurled, 

And Time in his dotage expire, 
With the pure may we dwell, in the heavenly world, 
Forever God's love to admire. 



For SoeiBl Wonhip. 

L O thou in whose presence my soul takes delight, 
On whom, in affliction, I call ; 
My com^rt by day, and my song in the night, 
My hope, my salvation, my alL 

.% O why should I wander, an alien from thee, 
Chr cry in the desert fi>r bread ; 
Thy foes will rejoice, wh^i my sornyws they aeOi 
And smile at the tears I have shed. 

^ Y« daughters of Zion, declare, have ye seen 
The star that on ]terael shone ? 
Say, if in your tents my beloved has been. 
And where, with his flock, has he gone? 

4. His voice, as the sound of the dulcimer sweet, 

Is heard through the shadow of death ; 
The cedars of Lebanon bow at his feet ; 
The air is perfumed with his breath. 

5. His lips as a fountain of righteousness flow. 

To water the gardens of grace. 
From which, their salvation the Gentiles shall know, 
And bask in the smilecf of his face. 

6. He looks, and ten thousand of angels rejoice, 

Aqd myriads wait for his word ; 
He sp^ks, and .eternity, flUed with his Voice, 
Reechoes the praise of the Lcnrd. 




Moderato* 



Deatli«»Bed ReflMtioiis. 

Arranged for this work. 




1. Hearken, ye sprightly, and attend, ye yain ones ; PauM 




2. Healthful and gay, like you I spent my moments ; Bold* 
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in your mirth, ad • yer - si - ty con - sid • er ; Learn from a 
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ly my heart said, Joys shall last for - ey - er, ^HBut I'd for - 
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friend's pen, sen-ti-men-tal, pain-fal Death-bed re-flec-tions. 




got • ten inan had no en-joy-ment But by per-mis-sion. 
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Weskyatt HiMtreL 11 

St. Ah, many years I lived without consideriog 
Mb-xx was a mortal, dependent on a moment ; 
Life but a shadow, time a flying arrow, 

Quick to dispel it. 

4. Oft I have listened, while death bells were tolling. 
Seen the graves opening, and spectators mourning, 
But was, myself, m spite of all these warnings. 

Long life expecting. 

6. Counsels I*ve slighted, warnings I've neglected ; 
In my gay moments thoughts of death I banished ; 
When grown grey*headed, I have oft resolved 

Death to prepare for. 

6. OghasUy Death, pray stop a single moment, 
While I ^ive warning ta my gav companions ; -^ 
No time is granted for expostulation «— 

Shim my example. 



The Toiee ot Warning. 

1. Ah, guilty sinner, ruined by transgression. 
What shwl thy doom be, when, arrayed in terror, 
Gk>d staM command thee, covered with pollution, 

Up to the judgment ? 

2. Stop, thoughtless sinner ! stop awhile and ponder, 
Ere death arrest thee, and the Judge, in vengeancei 
Hurl from his presence thine affirighted spirit. 

Swift to perdition. 

8. Oft has he called thee, but thou wouldst not hear him; 
Mercies and judgments have alike been slighted; 
Tet he is gracious, and with arms unfolded. 

Waits to embrace thee. 

4. But, if you trifle with his gracious message. 
Cleave to the world, and love its guilty pleasures, 
Kercy, grown weary, shall in righteous judgment 

Leave you forever. 

5. O, guilty sinner, hear the voice of warning; 
Fly to the Savior, and embrace his pardon ; 

So shall your spirit meet, with joy triumphant, 

Death and the juajgrnent. 
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1. How sweet is the Sab-bath, the mom-ing of rest, 
f7\ ^ 
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2. Then let us be prayerful and thoughtful to-day. 




The day of 



if the week which I ought to love best ; 





The mom-ing my Sa - vior a - rose from the tomb, 




Re-mem-b'ring that Sab-baths were gra- clous -ly given. 




'H^ 





P And took from the grave all its ter - ror and gloom. 
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To teach us to seek, and pre - pare us for heavexL 
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3. In the house of my God, in his presence and fear, 
When I worship to-day, may it all be sincere ; 
In the school when I learn, may I do it with care. 
And be grateful to those who watch over nao there. 

Sabbath SehooL 

L Our Father in heaven, tbouch feeble our lays, 
We raise them with gratefai emotions of praise ; 
For patvons and teachers to guide as lUwTe, 
Reward them in heaven for their labors of love* 

Teaders. S> Oar Father in heaven, thy blessing we crave, 
On all our endeavors these ehUdfen td'save ; 
O make us more faithful, more prayerful, more wise^ 
To win them to Jesus, who dwells in the skies. 

4B» 3. With voices anited, thy mefcies we sing, 

Fh»elaimiag^ All glory to Jesus our King ; 
And when life is ended, receive as in love, 
To etng hftllelnjahs with angels above. 

Far Social Wonhip. 

1. O Jesus, ny Savior, to thee I submit ; 

With love and thanksgivins fall down at thy feet ; 
la sacrifice offer my soul, flesh, and blood; 
Thou art my Redeemer who brought me to God. 

Sk I love thee, 1 love thee, I love thee, my love ; 
I love thee, mv Savior, I love thee, my dove j 
I love thee» I love thee, and that thou dost know, 
But how much I love thee, I never can show. 

3. Pm happy, I'm happy, O wondroas aceoimt ! 
My joys are immortal, I stand on the mirant ! 
I gaze on my treasure, and long to be there, 
With Jesus and angelsj my kindred so dear. 

4» O Jesus, mv Savior, with thee I am blest! 
Mv life ana salvation, my jov and my rest I 
Thy name be my theme, and thy love be my song. 
Thy grace shall Inspire both my heart and my tongoe. 

5. O who's like my Savior ? He's Salem's bright king ; 
He smiles, and he loves me^ and he learns me to sing ; 
111 praise him, I'll praise hiro, with notes loud and shrilf 
WMI« rivsers of i^asare nj spirit doth flU. 
2 
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JhroMgtd for thu vork* 




Sab-bath bells are ring 
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ing-ing, The Sab-b{ 
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2. O Je - 8U8,hear our prayer ; Thro* grace ou: 




3. When Sabbath schools are ended) And we fr( 
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winging, While we in school are singing The praises o 



^( 



£^fr 



^p ^^fJ^ W r^ 



pare. That we may all de - clare The glo-ries o 




cended, may our songs be blended With angels round 
Obonis* 




We will all meet in heay - en, We will all meet 




Till we all meet in heay -en, Till we all meet i 




Wlienwe ill meet in hear- en, When we all meet 



Weileyan HiistreL 
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There we shall meet,There we shall meet to part no more. 
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For Social Wonhip. 

1. The wondrous love of Jesus ! 
From doubts and fears it frees us ; 
With pitying eyes he sees us, 
While travelling here below, 
Till we all meet in heaven, 

Till we all meet in heaven ; 

There we shall meet, 

There we shall meet to part no more. 

2. And there we shall forever 
Drink of that flowing river. 
And ever, ever, ever. 
Surround the throne of love, 
When we all meet in heaven, &c» 

3. There in that blooming garden 
Of Eden, gained by pardon, 
Upon the banks of Jordan, 
We'll worship then the Lamb. 
When we all meet in heaven, &c. 

4. Well sing the song of Moses, 
While Jesus sweet composes 
A song tliat never closes. 

Of praises to his name. 

When we all meet in heaveoi &c. 
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1. We bow before thy throne,Thou great and pardoning G 

j-r 1 r-i -m -^-/: 





And sing thy love our own. Thro' Jesus' ho - \j blood; 






With-in thy courts we now appear,i 




With-in thy courts we now appear, Within thy, &e., 



^ Ti r r r fif r% ^ 



In thy courtiiwiiMri^pMr, Within thy courts ftc, 
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wait 



to feel 



thy pres-ence here. 




And wait to feel thy pres-ence here. 
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wait 



to feel 



2. 



Though angel choin on high 
Thetr noMest anthems swell, 

We would in praise draw nigh, 
And on thy mercy dwell. 

Infinite mercy ! can it be, 

That Christ the Lord has died 
for me ? 

3. 

Thou hast upheld us, Lord; 

In loTe watched o'er our path ; 
Each day with mercy stored. 

And held us back from death. 
In Jesus* name, 0, hear our 

prayer, 
Let us the heavenly image bear. 



4. 

When life shall pass away. 
And time with us be oet, 
0, may we, in that day. 

Thy power and love adore ; 
And smg the song of Jesus* 

loTe, 
With aU the ransomed choir 
aboTe. 

2* 



thy pres-ence here. 

For Social Worship. 
1. 

Blow ye the trumpet^ blow. 
The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinnsn, 
home. 

2. 

Jesus, our great high priest, 
Hath full atonement made ; 

Ye weary spirits, rest. 
Ye moumftil souls, be glad. 

The year of Jubilee is come, fte. 

a 

Ye who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought. 

The gift of Jesus' love. 
The year of Jubilee is come, &e^ 

4. 

The gospel tnunpet hear, 
The news of heavenly giaoe^ 

And saved from earth, appear 
Before your Savior's iaee. 

The year of Jubilee it ooms, fte^ 
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1. To - day the Sa - yior calls, O, hear him now 
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2. O, hear thy Sa- yior now^'Wlth ten-der heart; 





Wiih-m these sa^-cred waUa To JTe-sos bow. 




a 

Cast now thy yo«thM scml 

Upon his g;race, 
And seek within his fold 

A hiding-place. 



TheSi wlien life's stonns aro pait, 
Earth's moorings riven, 

You'll find in him at last 
An eadlefls heaveu 



Weslcf fti WMtreL It 

For^8oeial Wmkip. 

L To-day the Savior calk! 
Ye wanderersy comft ; 
O ye benighted souls, 
why longer loam ? 

2. To-day the Savior calk ! 

O, hear him now ; 
Within these sacred walk 
To Jesua bow. 

3. To-day the Savior calk! 

For refuge fly ; 
The storm of venjfeaace fiJk ; 
And death k nigh, 

4. The Spsit ealk to-day ! 

Yield to hia power: 
O, grieve him not away, 
Tk mercy's houi; 



Closiog of & Sabbath SehooL 

L When shall we meet again, 
Meet ne'er to part? 
When win Peace wreathe her chain 
Round every heart? 

SL Wfaem shall low freely flow, 
Like life's pure stream ? 
Where ioys celestial glow, 
AnduhristkaaeB? 

3. In heaven well meet again, 
To part no more ; 
And with out Savioi tefk^ 
Where sin k o^et. 



JSrrmtgedfirom the Sahbath School Jtiooeato, 




1. Hark ! the Sab - bath bells are ring - ing ; Let us 
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2. 'Tis an hour of hap - py meet - ing ; We have 
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haste with - out de - lay; Prayers of thou -sands 
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met for praise and prayer; But the hour is 





now are wing*ing Up to heaTon their si - lent way. 




short and fleet -ing; Let us, then, be ear- ly there. 



^r r nJ 
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Wcsteyan liMtrel. II 

9L Do not keep our teachers waiting, 
While you tarry by the way, 
Nor disturb the school reciting ; 
Tis the holy Sabbath day. 

4» Children, haste ! the bells are ringing', 
And the morning's bright and fair; 
Thonsands now are joined in singing ; 
Thoasands, too, in solemn prayer. 



For Sodal Wonhip. 

1. Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

3. Tea^ me some melodkras sonnet. 
Sang by flaming tongues above : 
Praise the mount — Fm fixed upon it ; 
Mount of thy redeeming love. 

3. O, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily Fm constrained to be ! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering heart to thee. 

4. Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave tiie God I love — 
Here's my heart — O take and seal it ; 
Seal it for thy courts above. 



99 
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JFVom Miuieal Oems, 




1. Hark ! what mean those ho - ly yoi - ces, Sweet - 17 






2. Peace on earth, good-will from heav - en, Beach-ing 

^.q r r\ i r r -r rt - i- 





sound-ing through the skies, Lo ! the an - gel - ic host 

Olo-ry -in the high-est, 

^^ — ^ _., — , ^ . 




far as man is found ; Souls redeemed, and sins for - 

O re - ceive whom God ap - 




Bud. 



re-joices, Heavenly hal - le - lu - jahs rise : Hear ! 
glo - ry ! Olo - ry be to Qod on high ! 



-j-jfM'-^^HTt'r i r i r ri 



giT - en, Loud our gold - en harps shall sound. Christ is 
)oint-ed For your Jrroph-et, Priest, and King. 
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hear the wondrous sto-ry, Which they chant in songs of joy. 



bom,God*8 own anointed, Heaven and earth his praises ting; 




8. Hasten, children, to adore him ;^ 

Learn his name and taste his joy ; 
Till in heaven ye sing before him. 

Glory be to God on hish 1 
Children, learn the wondrous story 

Of your great Redeemer's birth, 
Spread the brightness of his glory. 

Till it covers all the earth. 



For Sabbath School. 

1. Father, in thy sacred dwelling, 

Now we lift the voice in prayer; 
While our gentle hearts are swelling, 

Lend, O, lend a gracious ear ! 
View us on life's troubled waters, 

Rudely tossed bv every tide ; 
Guide us, youthful sons and daughter!, 

O'er the billows far and wide. 

2. Should the distant shadows, rising, 

Veil in clouds our vernal sky, 
Kay we, on thy arm reclining, 

Feel secure when danger 's nigh. 
Keep us, by thy spirit given. 

Till the voyage of life is past; 
Safely to the port of heaven 

Bnng our weary souls at last. 
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Sabbath School Aotocats. 
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1. Lord) we bend be - fore thee noW| And with one a - 




2. But can such a fee-ble band, Sa-tan's gathered ' 
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ni-ted tow, To thy sa-cred serrice now, All onr lives resign ; 
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hoits withttand, And resist with daantless liand, All their mighty poweiB ? 
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On-ly to each youthful heart,Coufage,patienee,hope impart. 




Sa-yior, in thy name we go ; Thou hast conqu«ed.eyery foe ; 
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Then, if thou our lead-er art, Olo - ry shall be thine. 
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And if thou thy strength bestow, *' Saving help " is ours. 




3. 

Far above our mortal sight, 
Sound thy throne of shining 

light, 
Happy spirits, clothed in white. 

Strike their harps, and cry — 
'* Jesus triumphed when he rose, 
Jttus conquered all our foes, 
Now his faithful hand bestows 

Palms of victory." 

4. 

StTior, if thy cross we bear, 
May we hope thy joy to share. 
And with ransomed hosts to wear 

Crowns of light on high ! 
Hear us now, we humbly pray. 
Take us in our early day. 
Let us 'neath thy banner stay, 

Faithful till we die. 



For Social Wonhip. 
1. 

Konse ye at the Savior's call ! 
Knneny rouse ye, one and all ; 



Wake ! or soon your souls will 
fall. 

Fall in deep despair. 
Woe to him who turns away: 
Jesus kindly calls to-day ; 
Come, O sinner, while you ma^f 

Raise your soul in prayer. ' 

2. 

Heard ye not the Savior err ? 
" Turn, O, turn ! why wiU yon 

die?" 
And in keenest agony. 

Mourn too late your doom! 
Haste, for time is rushing on t 
Soon the fleeting hour is gone ; 
The lifted arrow flies anon. 

To sink you in the tomb. 

3. 

By the Savior's bleeding love, 
By the joys of heaven above. 
Let these words your spirits 
move ; 

Quick to Jesus fly ! 
Come and save your souls from 

death. 
Haste ! escape Jehovah's wrath, 
Fly \ for Ufe^s a fleetins breath, 

Soon, O, soon you'll die. 
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WHT DO TOXJ L07E THE BIBLE? 

^ ^ ^ 




lore it for its promises, So rich — so freely 
That offers light and life to all, And happiness and fa 
rS ^ ^ 




le hope,when days and years are past^We all shall meet b 




«^ 



\M^=m^ . 



r-T*- 



C: 



Here ii the hope, thebli«»-ful hope, The hope which Christ hi 
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9. I love it for itn glorious troths, 

Oil every page displayed ; 
That doubtins sinners here may learn 

What God himself bus said. 
Herein we have the blissful hope, &e. 

3. I love It for the love revealed 

By God to sinful man ; 
I love it for the promise sealed. 

Redemption's finished plan. 
Through this we have the blissful hope, 4te. 

4. I love it for the hope it gives^ — 

Brif ht hope that soars on high ; 
And feasts my ravished soul on joys 

That never, never die. 
This is the hope, the blissfbl hope, 4te. 
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For Soeial Worship. 

1. Hail ! sweetest, dearest tie that bind* 

Our glowins hearts in one ; 
Hail i sacred nope that tones our mindi 

In harmonj divine. 
This is the hope, the blissful hope 

Which Jesus' grace has given, 
The hope, when aays and years are past, 

We a[u shall meet in heaven. 

S. What though the northern wintry blast 
Shall howl around our cot : 
What though beneath an eastern sun 

Be cast our earthly lot : 
Tet still we share the blissful hope, &e. 

8. No linserii^ look, no parting sigh. 
Our future meetings know : 
There friendship beams from every eye. 

And hope immortal grow. 
This is the hope, the blissful hope, &e. 



lope of leayen. 

1. 0, what has Jesus bought for me ! 

Before mj ravished eyes, 
Bivers of hfe divine, I see. 

And trees of paradise. 
This is the hope, the blissful hope, &e. 

2. I see a world of spirits bright. 

Who taste the elories there ; * 

They all are robed in spotless white. 

And conquering palms they bear. 
This is the nope, the blissful hope, &e. 

8. O, what are all my sufferings here. 
If, Lord, thou count me meet 

With that enraptured host t' appear. 
And worship at his feet ! 

This is the hope, the blissful hope, &c. 

4. Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Take life or friends away : 
But let me find them all again. 

In that eternal day. 
This is the hope, the blissful hojie, &o. 
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1. A Light, our dark-ened steps to guide, A 
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2. A Strength, to stay the faint -ing soul, A 
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Ref-uge,.whesre from stonns we hide ; A Hopc> to cheer us 
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Balm, to make the sin - sick whole ; A Song, to cheer in 
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midst our gloom, A For • tion, for the world to come. 







death's dark vale, Vic • tor, when earth and na ' tnre fail. 
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9. All this, and more, will Jesus be 
To every soul that bends the knee, 
That bears the cross, that runs the road, 
In truth and love that leads to God. 

4. Then bear the cross in morning's dawn ; 
TwiU cheer thy soul when morning's gone; 
Bear thou that cross in sorrow here, 
Pledge of a crown in glory there. 



A Dying Safior. 

1. Stretched on the cross, the Savior dies. 
Hark ! his expiring groans arise : 
See, from his banob, his feet, his side, 
Runs down the sacred, crimson tide. 

2. But life attends the deathful sound. 
And flows fix)m every bleeding wound ; 
The vital stream, how free it flows, 

To save and cleanse his rebel foes ! 

d. Can I survey this scene of woe, 

Where mingled grief and wonder flow, 
And yet my heart unmoved remain 
Insensible to love or pain ? 



For Social Wonliip. 

1. Return, O wanderer, return; 

Thy Savior bids thy spirit live ; 

Go to his bleeding feet, and learn . 

How freely Jesus can forgive. 

2. Return, O wanderer, return. 

And wipe away thy fidling tears ; 
'Tis God, who says, "No longer mourn,* 
'Tis mercy's voice invites Siee near. 

3. Return, O wanderer, return ; 

Regain thy last, lamented rest ; 
Jehovah's melting bowels yearn 
To clasp the wanderer to his breast 
3» 
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1. The prais-es of my tongue,.! of - ftr to the Lord; 




2. That I am led to see,! can do nothing well; 







That I was taught when I was Young,To read his holy word : That 
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And whither will a sinrser ilee,To save himself firom hell ? Desr 
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I was brought my sins to know,By nature, and by practice too. 




Lord, within thy book I find Bich grace to soothe a troubled mind. 















9. Here I can read and leam 

How Christ, tine Son of (M, 
Did wndertake our great coneem ; 

Our lanaom eost nis blood. 
And now he reigns in heaven ahove, 
To show the wonders of his love. 

4. O, nu^ his spirit teach, 

And make my heart reeeive 
Those truths which all thy senraatt pnAcfa, 

And all thy saints believe : 
Then shall I praise the Christian*! Lord, 
That I was taught to read his WQsi- 



For UtM Wtrikip. 

I. Haste ! haste ! the clouds axise ; 

Stay not in danger's path ; 
They gather up the frowning sliet 

Like messengers of wratii. 
Behold the ark of safety near : 
Be warned of God, be moved oy tem^ 

% That ark will bear thee up, 

0*er sin and danger's sea. 
And land at last, on Zion^s top. 

Where dangers cease to be. 
Come in, bewudered soul, come in; 
Be safe from f^ar, and eease to sin. 

8. Safb, safe within the ark. 

Our weary souls we rest, 
And ride o'er oceans deep and dark. 

Of joyful hope possessed ; 
We grasp at that within the veil; 
Our anchor there can ney^ fidL 

4. We quit the land of night. 

Of error, sin, and woe ; 
And seek the climes of peace and light, 

Where joys unceasing flow. 
Thrice happy land 1 O, were we tiiere, 
Our home with spirits blest to share ! 

0. Let clouds and tempests come, 

Iict waves upheaving rise, 
The storms shall bear us nearer home, 

£^all waft us to the skies. 
A few more days of peril past, 
And heaven will be our home at hwC. 
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1. A«- Mm -bled in owr school once more, O Lord, tliy 




!• Am-wem bled in oar school once more, O Lord, thy 



^-J J J|l^ [b 



i 



pjj J i |jr - | 

L L ' g i g I [ . 



bloM-ing we im>ptore; 
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blest -ing we im - plore; 



We meet to 
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We meet to lead, and sing, and 
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We meet to " read, and siaf, and pray, Be 
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read, and sing, and pray. We meet to readv and 
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pray, We meet to read, and sing, and, pray. Be 
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w then, .... * thro* tkb thy day. 




•ing, and pvay. Be wUh us then thro* this thy day. 



with 
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then, thro* thte thy 

2. Our fervent prayer to thee ateendi, 
For parents, teachers, foes, and friends ; 
And when we iii thy house appear, 
Help us to worship in thy fear. 

8. When we on earth shall meet no more» 
Mav we above to glory soar ; 
Ana praise thee in more lofty strainsb 
Where ode eternal Sahbath reigns. 



day. 



For Bociiri Wdnklp. 

1. Show pity^ Iiord, Q Lord forgive. 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 

Axe not Uty mercies large and free ? 
Jdjay not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2. My crimes are great, but don*t surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great God, thy nature hatk no bounds ; 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

3. 0, wash my soul from every sin, 

Aiid make my guilty conscience clea&j 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain my eyes. 

4. Should sudden veneeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee just, in death; 
And if my soul were sent to hell, 

Thy righteous law approves it well. 

0. Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 

Whose hope, still hovering round thy word. 
Would lignt on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 
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From " Muiical Gems," by permission. 
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1. This'mom-ing most sweetly the gales are aU 




i^ii- J—^^ Si 



2, On this love -ly soonuBg the 8a - -vior was 
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3» And A(Mr to tiie place that's, ap-pomt-ed for 
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ris - ing, The chains- of mor- tal - i - ty fnl - ly de - 
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leaming^ To iror - ship the Lord, I w£Q quickly n - 




ry ; The sep - ulchre's o - pen, the o - dOra are flow>>mg, a 
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- spised ; His sufferings are o - rer, he's done- a^- o - nia - tqg, 
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- pair; In ser*Tice sa pleaung ^hete needa no de - lay - ing* 



\f«8leTan Miastrij. 
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Breathe gent-ly, sroreet zephyr, breathe gently on me. 




This mora -in 






Sa - vior as - cead-ed on high. 




The stone is rolled back, and my Lord will be there. 



S. Bouse quicklv, dear children ; shake off your dull slumbers, 
love of thy Savior, with angels declare; 



The love of thy Savior, with angels decia 
For Jesus is pleased, when recounting his members, 
To find you, like Mary, thus early at prayer. 



On the death of Rev. I« fi. Cox, lissionary to liberia. 

1. O weep, Salem, weep ! While the ocean-wave heaving, 

Comes freighted with mourning from Africa's shore ; 
The parents and children their hamlets are leaving. 
To weep that the white man who loved them's no more. 

2. From the home of his youth— 'from the land which he loved, 

To the place of the stranger he fearlessly sped ; 
By the pure love of heaven his bosom was moved, 
And his mission bore life to the dark and the dead. 

3. His voice in thy temple, Liberia, resounded. 

When his heart burned to publish the ^ear of release, 
To gather the tribes round the cross of his Savior, 
^d bid them rejoice in the tidings of peace. 

4. Where the p^m-leaf is fanned by the soft passing breezes. 

Where thne stream gently washes its gola-covered bed. 
He wept o'er the Negro, of all, moat oppressed, 

And heaven hath numbered the tears that the shed. 
fi. He comes not to us with the faith-stirring story. 

To tell of thy white fields for harvest prepared; 
But, dropping the mantle, he rises to glory. 

To tell of thy groanings, where groanings are heard. 
6.. Though his firame is far hence, 'yond the aark rolling billow, 

Where the tread of the white man but seldom shall come ; 
Though his head rests in silence on death's icy pillow. 

Yet Afric shall dwell on his memory long. 
7. We will weep— we will weep— tho* we know that hia a^unl 

Hath entered that world where the TaKtVft*^^^^ ^"aa^ 
,To share in the glory which maxtrra Vx^exvV 

Where, honored of Jesus, they d^e\XTi»«t\!^^aa«'^ 
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1. 'Welcome, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise ; 




1. Welcome 



, sweet day of rest, 
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That saw the Lord a - rise; 
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Wel-come to this re - TiT - ing breast, Wel- 




Wel'Come to this re-thr-ing breast, . . . . 



Wcl- 





- come to this re - yiv - ing breast, And these r^oic-ing eyes. 




- come to this re - fir - ing breast. And these rqoio-ing eyes. 
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Wed«jrai IfaiAtp«l. 

% Jttras himself comes near. 
To bless the youth, to-daj ; 

Here we may sit, and see tiim here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3, One day in such a place^ 
Where thou, my God, art seen, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand dayi 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4h My willing soul would stay 

In such a place as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



For 8oeial Wonhi^ 

1. The hill of Zion ^eUa 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heaven^ hill 
Or walk the golden streets. 

2. The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 

Celestial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

3. Yea, and before we rise 
To that Immortaji state. 

The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys creat^ 

4. There we shall see his face, 
And ftever, never sin ; 

Therfe, from the rivers of his giacei 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

6. Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry : 
We^ marchinff through Immanuel^s gttmfli^ 

To fairer wonds on Mgh. 
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1.1 lore the Yol-ume of thy word; What 
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3. And can it be, that I should gain An 




joy those leares af-fofdy To souls be>night>ed and di 
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where my dan-ger lies'; But 'tis thy bless-ed gos - p 
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in the Savior's blood ? Bled he for me, who caused 




Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, Thy fear for -1 
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That makes my guilty conscience clean, Con-verts my s< 



IT guilty conscience Clean, uon-verts m^ 



Vex me, who him to death pursued ? A - mas - ing h 
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feet to stray, Thy prom-ise lead* my heart to rest. 




dues my sin, And giTM a firee \but large re -ward. 
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mm it be, That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me. 

i. 'Tis mystery aU : Tlie Immortal dies f 
Who can explore his strange design ? 

In Tain the firstborn seraph tries 
To sound the depths of love divine. 

'Tis mercy aU ! let esrth adore. 

Let angel minds iaquirt no more. 



For Social Wonhip. 

1. I'll praise my Kaker while Vre breath ; 
And when mv Toice is lost in death, 

Praise shatl employ my nobler powers :' 
M y days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
'WnUe life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2. Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On israers God ; he made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
His truth forever stands secure : 
He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

8. The Lord pours eyesight on the blind; 
The Lord supports the fiiintin^ mind ; 

He sends the laboring conscience peaee ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4. I'll praise him while he lends me breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
M y days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
Wnile life, and thought, and being lu^ 

Or inbnortality endures. 
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1. Welcome, deUghtful niom ! Thou day pf sacred real; > 
I hail thy kmdreturn ; Lord,inahe thete miMnenta bMst { ) 




2. Now may the king descend, And fill 1ii» throne of graee; ) 
Thjaceptre, Lord^ extend, While saints address^y t)u6e ; ) 
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From low delights and mor * tal toys, I soar to reach fan • 




Iiot children feel thy quick'ning word, And learn to know and 
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mor -tal joys, I soar to reach im- mor -tal joys. 







fear the Lord, And learn to know and isar the Lord. 



I \ I'll 



I 



IP 




!^ 



m^tmm9^^^^**^t 



^m 



3. Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers; 
Disclose a Savior's love, 
And bless these sacred hoora; 
Then diall my soul new life obtun, 
Nor Sabbaths be indalged in vain. 



For Social WonMp. 

1. Arise, my sonl, arise, 

Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding sacrifice 
In my be&lf appears ; 
Before the throne my surety stands, 
My name is written on his hfuids. 

d. He ever lives above. 
For me to intercede; 
His all-redeeminff love, 
His precious blood to plead; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

^ Five bleeding woiinds he bean, 

Received on Calvary; 

Thev pour efiectual prayers, 

Thev stronghr speak n>r me: 

Forgive him, O forgive, they cry. 

Nor let that ransomed sinner die. 

4. The Father hears him pray, 

His dear anointed One; 
He cannot turn away 

The presence of his Son; 
His Spirit answers to the blood,. 
And tells me I am bom of God. 

5. My Grod is reconciled. 

His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear; ^ 

With Confidence I now draw xol!^ 
And Father, Abba, ¥«l^«c> ^TI* 
4» 
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1. Haili gfMi^ttfe, heav'nly Fkinee, To thee let children fly ; 




2. Je - 8U8 will tajce the young Beneath his special care ; 





And on thy kindest proY • i - dence, O may we all re - ly. 




And he will keep their youthful days From every woe and snare. 




3. He knows their tender ftwne, 
Nor will their youth contemn ; 

For he a little child became, 
To love and pity them. 

4. Nor does he now forget 
His youthful dagw on earth ; 

Nor should we eYer cease our 
praise. 
For the Redeemer's birth. 



For Social Worship. 

1. My soul, be on th^ guard ; 

Ten thousand foes arise ; 
Jbe hosts of liA are pressine hard 

To dnw thee A01A the akiet. 



2. watch, and tght, and pray; 
The battle ne*er ^give o'er ; 

Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3. Ne'er think the victory won* 
Nor lay thine armor down ; 

Thy arduous work will not be 
done, 
TSfl thou obtain the crown. 

4. Fight on, mv soul, till death 
Shall bring tnee to thy God; 

He'U take thee, at thy parting 
breath, 
TJ]^ to hia bleat abode. 
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1. Lard, dis - miss us witk thy blev - ing, 




2. Thanks we give, and ad - o - ra - •> tion, 
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for the gds-pers joy-ful sound; May the fruits of 

. May thy present 
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love pos - sess-ing, Tri-uraph in re - deeming griluie. ' 
O If- fresh us, TraYsUing thro' this wil-der-ness. . { 




thy sal « ya - tion In our hearts and lives abound, t 
may thy presence With us ev - er - more be found. 
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1. With joy we baU the Sabbath day, In mernsy kind-ly 
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2. We love to meet onr teachers here, And talk of sins for- 
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given ; We leave a - while our cheerful play, And come with 
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- in these courts to pray, And learn the path to heaven. 
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aim • pie tho'ts will hear, And bear them up to heaven. 



3. Heie, majr we, Lord, foreyer share 

A peaceful, qaiet heaven ; 
Whene'er oppressed by worldly care, i 

We'll hasten to thy house of prayer, \ 

And find the joy of heaven. ' i 

4. And then shall life's last feeble ray» I 

Be calm as summer's even ; i 

While angels, hovering round, shall say, 
" Ye weary wanderers, come away, 

And be at rest, in heaven.** 



For Social Worship. ' ' 

1. There is an hour of peaceful rest, 

To mourning wanderers given ; i 

There is a joy for souls disSessed, t 

A balm for every wounded breast, j 

Tis found above, in heaven. J 

2* There is a soft, a downy bed, I 

As fair as breath of even i } 

A couch for weaiy moitals spfead, | 

Where they may rest the* aching head, | 

And find repose, in heayen. | 

3. There is a home for weary souls, f 

By sin and sorrow driven, i 

When tossed on Hfe's tempestuous shoals, * 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear, but heaven. 

4. There faith Ufbs up the tearless eye, 

To brighter prospects ^ven; 
It views 3ie tempest passiag by. 
Sees evening shadows quicaly fly. 

And all serene, in heaven» 

5> "There fragrant flowers unmortal bloom, 
And joys supreme are given ; 
^here rayd divine disperse the gloom ; 
jBeybnd the dalk aad narroif tenb^ 
• Appesra the dawx\ q£ ^^j^exv 
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1. O that I, like Tim - o - thy, Might the 
From mine ear - ly in - fan - cy. Till for 




2. Op • en now my eyes of faith; up - en 
Show me where the se - cret path, Lead-ing 
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Ho - ly Scrip-tnrei know, ) 

Gk>d ma-ture I grow;) Je-sus, all re- deeming 
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now the book of 
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God; I 
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Lord, 
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Full of truth and full of grace, Make me 
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- while. He will blesa me with his smile; And when 
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-derstand thy word, Teach me in my youthful days. 

I I I n : 




short life ia past, I shall rest with him at last, 

2z: 




For SMlal WonUp. 

1. Christ, the Lord, id risen to-^y, 

Sons of men, and angels say. 
Raise your songs of triiimph high ; 

Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply. 
Loye's redeeming work is done, 

Fought the fight, the battle won ! 
Lo ! our sun's eclipse is o^r— 

Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 



% Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 

Christ hath burst the gates of hell 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 

Chri/rt hath opened paradise. 
Now shall wars and tunlults ceajse. 

Now be banished grief and pain, 
Righteousness, and joy, and peace, 

Undisturbed shall ever reign. 
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1. Come, be - loy - ed teacli-ers, tell us, Can a 
u Did the Sa •orior die for children ? May we 




2. Tell us, are onr souls im-mor*tal? Shall we 
On e - ter - ni • t^'s dark o - cean, Can we 




Will our pn^ng, wee9-ing, knock-ing, Br-er ' 
Teachers, we be • le^h you, tell us. Who caB 




ho - ly Gk>d tor - me ? > 

look to lim and -Jive ? ) Is his seep - tre still ex - 



■ ji^UiVrimr 




live be • yond the grave ? ) 

find an arm to save? ) When the day^ of judg-ment 




ope the gate of heaven? 
lave us, in that day? 




tend-ed? Can we ask, and ba fbr- given? 
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op - ens. And the wiek-ed sink a -way? 




WeslejMUi llwtreL # 

3. When on earth the Savior sojourned. 

Children shared his tender love ; 
Does he children still remember, 

Now that he is gone above ? 
Must we wait till we are oMer, 

Ere we give our hearts away ? 
Teachers, tell us, are you willing, 

We should come to Christ to-day ? 



For Social Wonhip. 

1, Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 

Wouc and wounded, sick and sore, 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 

Pull of pity, love, and pow«r. 
iorus. Turn to Gt>d, and seek salvation, 

Sound the praise of his dear name ; 
Glory, honor, and salvation, 

Const the Lord is come toxeign. 

2. Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance. 

Every jnace that brings you nigh, 
Turn to God, &c 

S. Let not conscience make yon linger, 
Nor of fitiiess fondly droam ; 

All the fitness he require 
Is to feel your need of him. 

Turn to God, &c. 

4. Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 

Bruised and mangled by the fall. 
If you tarry till youTe better. 

You will never come at all 
Turn to Crod, &c. 

5. Agonizing in the garden, 

Lo! your Maker nrostrate lies ! 
On the bloody tree behold him ; 

Hear him cry before he dioiu 
ToTQ to Godf inc. 
6 
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1. How Bweet to leaYO the world a - whiloi 
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2. From bn - sy scenes we now re - treat, 
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And seek the pres • ence of our Lord! 





thy chil - dren smile, 




Lord, be - hold 



us at thy feet, 
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And come, ao - cord - - - - ing to thy word. 
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Let this the gate 



of heay • en be. 
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3. O, let thy glory now appear, 

That we by fiiith may see thy faee; 

And speak, that we thy voice may hear. 

And let thy presence fill this place. 



For Social Worship. 

L Sinners, O, why so thoughtless grown ? 
Why in such dreadful haste to die ? 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown! 
Heedless against thy God to fly ! 

2. Wilt thou despise eternal fate, 

Urged on by sin's delusive dreams ? 
Madly attempt th' infernal gate. 
And force thy passage to the flames? 

3. Stay, sinner, on the gospel plains ; 

And hear the Lord of life unfold 
The glories of his dying pains ! 
Forever telling, yet \ic3»\i\ 
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1. Come, children, young and low • I7, A - loud 
To Je - SU8, king of glo - ry, JHe stoopi 







2. Te youth>Ail tribes, re - mem-ber, His con • 
Displayed when he did wan - der A - mong 
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Toi • ces raise, > 
hear your praise ; > 



His heart is all com-pas-s 
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scend-ing grace, ) 
in - Cult race; ) 



For - get - ting all his greatn 
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His voice is full of love ; Come, then, let ad - o 




He blest the ten-der throng, While they, with in - fii 
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- rft - tion For • bid your hearts to rove. 



sweet -ness, Ho • san - nas 






3^ Is Jesus now less lovely, 

Or is that crown less bright 
That decks his brow in glory, 

Unfolding dassling light r 
no, he sml is willing 

To bless the youthful race ; 
Then each, let each excellii^. 

Extol his glorious grace. 



4. Till round the world the story 

Of Jesus's death shall spread, ' 
And heathen lands shall glory 

In Christ their living head ; 
Then in one heavenly unioa . 

Your halleligahs bring, 
And serre in sweet communion 

The everlasting King. 



For Social Worship. 



L The gloomy night of sadness 

Begins to nee awav ; 
The glowing tinge of morning 

Proclaims the rising day ; 
The welcome day of promise, 

When Christ shall claim his 
right, 
And on the world in darkness 

Pour forth a flood of light. 

2. Now truth, unveiled, is shi- 
ning, 

With beams of sacred light ; 
Xhe mourning pilgrims wonder. 

And leave the paths of night ; 
Their glowing hearts in rapture, 

AH mled with joy divine, 
llnrst forth in shouting glory, 

And like their master shine. 



3. Come, let's begin the an* 

them. 

And join the choir above, 
To praise our blessed Jesus, 

^d bless the Ood we love. 
All honor, praise, and f^ry. 

Salvation to our Goa; 
Hosanna to our Jesus, 

Who washed us in his blood. 

4. The courts of heaven are ring* 

ing 

With songs of highest strainS|, 
And ceaseless praise is rolling, ; 

Along the flowery plains. 
O, could we rise triumphant. 

And join with those above. 
To shout and sing forever, 

Free grace and dying loyie 1 
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1. Let us adore the grace that seeks To draw our hearts ap 
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'Tis 0od, the ho- ly Sayior speaks, 'Tis 
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'Tis GK>d, the ho-ly Savior speaks, And er * • erj 
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Sa^'vior speaks, And er ^ - - - ery word ... is love, 'Tit 
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4}dd,th« ho-ly Satior speaks, And every word is lore; Tii 
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d et - erf word is low; 
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Qod, the ho - 17 Savior speaks, And vr-erf word is lore. 
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God, the ho-ly SaTiorspeaks^Ander-erj wordis love. 
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2. Though filled with awe, before his throne 

Each angel Teils his fitee ; 
He'll take poor ehildzen for his own. 
And flave them 1^ his grace. 

3. O, mat the child that lives in sin, 

EnsUved by Satan's power, 
Meeklv obey the call divine. 

In this appointed honr. 
" My sons and daug^hters yon shall be. 

Through ray atoning blood ; 
And thou shait clakn and find In me, 

A Savior and a God." 



4. 



For Soeial Wonblp, 

L As on some lonely building's top, 
The sparrow tells her moan, 
Far from the tentv of joy and hope, 
I Bit and grieve alone. 

2. O, could I make my ^rs remove, 

These gloomy fears that rise ; 
And view the Canaan which I love, 
With unbeclouded eyes! 

3. Death cannot make my soul afiraid, 

If God be with me there ; I 

Soft is the passage through the shade. 
And all the prospect fair. 

4. Clasped in my heavenly Father's arms, 

I could Iforfl^t my breath ; 
And lose m^ life amid thfi c^nxton 
Of 90 divine a death. 
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routh-ful feet have trod, Where I have heard of wisdom's 
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praise of GK>d we sing — 'Tis there we bow the knee in 





waysyThat lead to peace and Gk>dyThat lead to peace and God. 



n 




•A 



i^j-^^j-^ 



t 



|J |i 



prayer To God our heayenly King,To God our heavenly King. 
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3. I love the Sabbath School — where we 
TheHoly Bible read, 
Which tells of Christ, who came to be 
A friend in time of need* 

4* I love the Sabbath School — and those 
WhoVe watched, and wept o'er me ; 
May thev beneath God's love repose } 
May tney his glory see. 

5. O thal^ when life's few cares are past, 
Our teachers we may meet 
Upon the blissful plains, and cast 
Our crowns at Jesuit tet 



For loeial WonUp. 

1. Come, tremblinfir shmer, in whose bieast 
A thousand thoughts revolve ; 
Come, with your ^uilt and fear oppressed, 
And make thialast resolve. And make, 4^6. 

% ** m ffo to Jesus, though my sins 
£Uive like a mountain rose ; 
I know his courts. 111 enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

3. ** Prostrate Til fall before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess ;' 
m tell him I'm a wretch undone, 
Without his sovereign grace. 

4 *^ Perhaps he wiU admit my plea, 
Pernaps will hear my prayer ; 
But if I perish, I will prar, 
And perish only there/ 
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1. Thou, who didst, with love and bless - ing, Gath - er 
Still a Sa-yior's love ex - press - ing, These the 




Lo ! they rise — to live for - ev - er! Train, 0, 





Zi - on's babes to thee, > 
babes of Zi - on see ; y Smile up - on our weak en - 




train them for thy sky. 
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2. Let no self-applauding feeling, 

Nought of praise from mortals won, 
0*er tl^ .heart infectious stealing, 

Poison what our hands have done. 
Love to thee, and pure affection 

For the lambs that need a fold, — 
These should give our zeal direction, 

And prevent its growing cold. 

3. Tet with humble fervor bending, 

We thy blessings would entreat ; 
On the infant heart descending. 

Make the toils of learning sweet. 
Then, when long we both have slumbered 

Bide by side in common dust, 
May we and our charge be numbered, 

With th' assembly of the just. 



For Social Worship. 

1. Hail ! thou once despisM Jesus ! 

Hail ! thou everlasting &ng ! 
Thou didst suffer to redeem us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail ! thou agonizing Savior, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ! 
By thy merits we find favor ; 

life is given through thy name. 

2. Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory. 

There forever to abide ! 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee. 

Seated at thy Father's side *, 
There for sinners thou art pleading, 

There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding. 

Till in glory we appear. 

3. Worship, honor, power, and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive \ 
Ix>udest praises, without ceasmg. 

Meet it is for us to^ive. 
Help, ye bright angekc spirits $ 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Savior's merits ; 

Help to chant Immanuers praise. 
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power and skill proclaim, 
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Wilt thou per-xoi 




Wilt thou per-mit a child to sing The 
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thou per-mit a diild to sing The hon- o r of thy 




child to sing The hon • or 
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Wilt thou per-mit a child to sing The honor of thy name ? 



t 



t:4=1: 



ffm 




2. The early dawn of opening life 

Has proved thy guardian care, 
And may I, throng all future yean. 
Thy grace and goodness sharo^ 

3. Now, may I give myself to thee, 

And in thy name confide ; 
Most mciouk God ! O deign to he 
My rather. Friend, and Ouide. 



For Social Wonhip. 

1. On Jordan's stomnr banks I stand. 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fEur and happy land. 
Where my possessions lie. 

2. O the transporting, rapturous scene, 

That rises to my sijght ! 
Sweet fields arrayed m living green, 

And riyers of delight ! 
8. All o'er those wide-extended plains 

Bhines one eternal day ; 
There God the Son forever reigns. 

And scatters night away, 

4. No chilling winds, nor poisonous breath, 

Can reacn that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5. When shall I reach that happy place. 

And be forever blest ? 
When shall «I see my Father's fieuse. 
And in his boscm rest ? 

6. Filled with delight, my raptured soul 

Would here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan's waves around me toUt 
Fearless I'd launch away. 
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1. I am a child, in knowledge youngs ; But 




2. The name of Je - sua, O, how sweet ! I'll 
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Christ shall have my heart and tongue ; My ten - der years, my 
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fall pros-trat - ed at his feet ; A soul that's bom a - 
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ris - ing days, Shall be de - vot - ed to his praise. 
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gain may sing Ho-san-nas loud to this dear King. 
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3. The saints shall reign in bliss above, 
And climb the hills of lieavenly love 
Millions of children there shall stand 
Forever blest at ihj right hand. 

4. Be this my lot, to see that face 
That bore for me so much disgrace ; 
Then, with ten thousand angels bright, 
My soul shall sing with saints in lighL 

5* All eye, all ear, nor sin, nor death. 
But Christ and joy fill eveiy breast; . 
My dear relations with me then. 
Shall sing, I trust, a loud Amm. 



For Social Worship. 

1. Lord, how secure and blest are thejr 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sm ! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea, 
Their minds have heaven and peace within. 

S. The day glides sweetly o^er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3. Quick as their thoughts, their joys come on, 

But fly not half so swift away : 
Their souls are ever bright as noon. 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4. How oft they look to th' heavenly hills. 

Where groves of living pleasure ^w ! 
And longing hopes, and cheerful smiles, 
Sit umlisturbed upon their brow. 

5. They scorn to seek our golden tovs. 

But spend the day, and share the night, 
In numbering o'er the richer joys 
That heaven prepares for their delight 
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1. The Sab • bath . s)in was set - ting slow 
" Our Fa - ther/' breathed a voice be - low, 




2. ** Thy king - dvm ooiae," stiU from the ground 
" Thy king - dom come," GK>d's hosts re - sound. 
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A - midst the clouds 
"Fa-ther who art 



ild • like Toice did 
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in heav'n ! " ) Beyond the ear^th, be- 



That child • like Toice aia pray 
Far up the star - zy way 
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Thy will be done," with 
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yond the clouds. Those in- fant words were given, " Our 




lit - tie tongue, That lisp • ing love im-plores : " Thy 
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Fa-ther/' an - gels sang a-loudj ** Fa-therj who art in htaren*" 
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be done," tli'an-8»l<4c tlnong 8ing from se-raph -io shores^ 
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3. ^ Forever," stUl those lips repeat 
Their closing evening prayer ; 
*^ Forever," floi^ in music sweet 
High midst the angels them ! 
^ Thino be the ^g^lory evemiore ; 
ISiova Thee may man ne'er sever; 
But every Christian land adore 
Jehovah, God, forever!" 



1. 



For Social Wonhip. 

My soul is happy in its choice 

With Christ's dear flook enrolled ; 
I hear my Shepherd's soothing voice, 

And rest within his fold. 
He leads me through the postures sweet 

Beside the flowing rills, 
And all my longing wishes meets. 

And all my spirit fills. 

2. Daily I find his love the same, 

And run at his command ; 
He knows and calls me by my name. 

And guides me with his hand. 
Had I but dreamed bow great the joys 
' Of those who Jesus k^w, 
I should have made his love my choice 
• And sought him yeais ago. 



17 How iweet^bow bearenly li th« «iglit/W)ien tliose that love tbe Lord, I 
la one a - aotmi'i peace delist, And aolul - fil bis word ; } 
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When each e«n feel his brotliei"s «igli, And ^ik him bear a part ; 





When sorrow flows from eye to eye. And joy from heart to heart. 
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3. When l(we in one delightfiil stmam, 

Throagli eveiy bosom flows; 
When union 8w«et and dear esteem, 

In.eveij action g^ws. 
Love is tibe golden chain that binds - 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir ef heaven thU flttds 

His bosom glow with love, , 



Ht Bociil Wmhip. 

1. Arise, m^ soul, to Pisffah^s height, 

And view the promised lairi, '' 

And see b^ iaith.the gkmons sight--*- ^ 

Our heritage at hand ; f 

A land where pure enjoyments dwells j 

And blessings most divine ; \ 

Where saints ^ir highest notes ^totk «#ril, 

And in biigkt' gloiy shine. 

% There endless springs of ^easnre 4<lw, 

At my Redeemei's side, > 

For all who live by Ihith bcbv. 

And in their Lovd confide ; 
Fair Salem's dazzling gates are seen, 

Just o'er the narrow flood, r 

And fields adoned with living green, 

The residence of God. \ 

d. "My conflicts here will soon be pai^ l 

Where wild distraction reigns ^ "> 

trough toil and death Pll reach at last 

• Fair Canaan's happy plains. 
- The lamp of life will soon glow pale, 



The spaik will soon decay, 
And then n^ hapw soul wul wil 
To everkstang aay. . . 
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1. On this our fes-tal day, We In thy courts ap - 
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1. On this our fi68-tal day, We in thy courts ap •> 
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To thee our grateful tows to pay, O 




o thee our gratefiil tows to pay, To thee our grateful 




thee our grateful vows to pay, thou whom an - gels fear. 
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thou whom angels- fear. 
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O thou whom an-gels fear. 
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Q thou whom an - gels fear. 
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52. And wilt thou condescend 

To own ouf s&crifice ? 
And let the waiting heavens bend 

To bear it to the skies ? 

3. Taught by thy word of truth. 

That children came to thee,'^ 
We come, « company of youdi, 
Before thy majesty.* 

4« Lord, we have ever been 
The diiMren of thy caxe ; 
And as a father, we have sees 
That Ihott dost with as beax, 

5, Thoufh we have often eir'd, 
Ajid war we.ffrieve tiiee mnch. 

We leaifi from toy most holy wold, 
That^ou dost pity such. 

6L O, through the present year, 
Whil* w« instroctJKMi gain, 
May it by all we do, appear 
That it is not in vain. 



Fqt "Social WorsUp. 

LA charge to keep J have^ 

A God to glorify 4 
A never-dying soul to sa/re, 

And £t It lor the ^. 

"S. 'T^ serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfil, 
X) may it all mv powers engage, 

To do my duster's wiH. 

3. Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And O, thy servant, Lordi, prepare^ 
A stBctaeoount to give^ 

4. Help me to #atoh «nd pmy^ 
And on thyself rely. 

Assured if I my trust betray, 
I shall fi>rev6r die. 



9t 



f 

DuAii 8^et JLUt Double. 

]tov.6.C« 




1. Happy the child that ftnd» the grace,TheblesMng8 of Ood*t 




2. wisdom divine t who tells the price Of wisdom's eosthr 
1—: — : — : r r#-# ^r 




S. To purest joys she all invites, Chaste, ho-ly, spir-it- 



^iilJl^^ 




oiKMen tw i The yrbhdom can-ing from arborai The faitli tkftt iwootl/ 



meroliancuse ? "Wisdom to si 



silver we prefer, And gold is Sbss eom- 



f r r i f i ^^ 




ual delights ; Her ways are ways of pleasantness, And all her flow'ry 




i rrrnrJJJ i jjj i 



worlu by love. Happy beyond description beWho kaowi*tike Stariordkdfor wu.* 



Hb lencth of dan. 




pared to her. Her hands are filled wHb lenfth of dajrs. 

True riehee and inomnftaJ praise ^ 



ir M<^w w m m 



paths axe jteaee. Happy the child who wisdom gains, 

Thrice happy who his guest Mtaiss^ 
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tfe^^ 






Em I 



The-giit unspeakable obtains. And keayenljr understanding gainst 




Bick-of af ifllifitt, oo all bestowed, And hea-or that de-eeeodi from God. 



'cTl ! I 




tti4=t 



He owni, and shall for-ever own ; Wisdom, and Cbrist, and bearen are ooe. 



For Social WonUp. 



1. A poor Way-flirfnc nan of jiprief 

Haul often crossed me on my wajr, 
Wbo soed eo humbly for relief 

That I could never answer nay ; 
I had not power to ask his name, 
Whither fa« w«nt, or whence he tsa^ie ; 
.Tg^ there was something ill his aya 
*SWk won my love, I knew not why. 

1. Onee, when ny scanty meal Was 

•IMaad, 
He entered, not a word he spake, 
Imtperishinf forwent of Wad, , 
'J(^ve him all} he blessed, tod 

brake, 
And ate, bat gave me part again. 
Hibe was an. angel's portion then ; 
And while I fed with eager haSte, 
The erast was manna to my tasto. 

3l I spied hiqt where a finintain burst 
Clear from the rook } his strength 

\ was gone j 

The heedless water mocked his thirst, 
He heard it, saw it hurrying on. 

Ivan, and raised the sufferer ap \ 

TSiriee from the stream he drained my 
cop, 

DippM,- and returned it running o'er; 

I drank, and neyer thirsted more. 

4. *T was night. The floods were out ; 

it blew 
^ A wintry hurripaae aloof} 
{"heard Ikis Tolee abroad, and flew 
To bid him welcome to my roof. 
i wanned, I elothed, I cheered my 

Laid hioii oo aiiM own eoucll to teat i 



Th<|n made Ibe earth aiy bed, aad 

seemed '' 

la Eden*s garden while I dnaoMd. 

5. Stripped, woaadod> beaten aigh !• 

death, 
I iband fciio by the highway side ; 
I roused hill pulse, brought, balk hH 

breath, 
Revived his spirit, and supplied 
Wine, oil, refreshment j he wsi 

healed. {, 

I had myself a vrbanld coile«Med» 
But from that hour forgot the sinart,* 
And peace bound up my brokeft 

heart. 

6. In prison I saw him aoxt, eoo- 

demned 
To meet a traitor's doom at mom ; 
The tide of lying tongues I stamioed, 
And honored aim 'mid shama aa| 

seorn. 
Bfy friendship's utmost xeal to try, 
He asked if I tat him would <Ue. 
The flesh was weak, my blood ran 

chUl, 
Bat the free spirit cried, " I wilL" 

7. Then in a moment, to my view. 
The stran^r started from disgoise j 

The tokens m his hands I knew, 

My Savioo stood before my eyes ! 
He spsJie, and my poor aaOM hi 

named,—* 
" Of me thou hast not been ashaoied | 
These deeds shall thy memorial be, 
Fear not, tkou didst tkem ante sm * 



19 




C«i|JiiHt. Ifo I. 



pAmKTXB. 




1. S-ter-nal Be-ing, Source of lore, Per-mitus 



^^^^m 



«=i 



1. B-ter-nal Be-ixig, Source of love. Per- nut us 




to ap-proach thy seat; 




i=^ 



to... ap-proach thy seat; 



t=:t: 



We have an 




Wehateaiiad-to-catea - 



J UJi^ i rrrrJi i Ttf 




We have an advocate, above, And plead his merits at thy feet ; 




ad - Tocate aboTe,.And plead his mer-its at 



thy feet; 




-boTe, And plead his mei - - its at thy feet; 



Wedeyai HlistreL 



n 




0-m-am 



tr 
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Tf hBTe an advocate aboTe, And plead hit merits at thy feet. 




TehaTe an adyocate above, And plead his merits at thy feet. 




H 



E^ 



arTt-^f^M 



3. Us thou hast called to labor here, 

To train the risinff race for heaven ; 
O may we do it in toy fear, 
And use the talents thou hast given. 

3. We love the children of our charge ; 

To them our weak instructions bless ; 
Our borders, gracious Lord, enlarge, 
And crown our school with great success. 

4. What can we do without thine aid? 

Therefore to thee for help we fly ; 
O may we never be dismayed. 
For thou canst every want supply. 



For Social WonUp. 

1. Spare us, O Lord, aloud we cry. 

Nor let our sun go down at noon ; 
Thy years are one eternal day. 
And must thy children die so soon? 

2. I tremble, lest the wrath divine 

Which bruises now my wretched soul, 
SRiould bruise tins wretched soul of mine, 
Long as eternal ages rolL 

8b I deprecate that death alone, 

Tnat endless banishment from thee ; 
O save, and five me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled f<»r me. 
7 
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Jenne. 



.Amablle* 



£EEiifezi:d^z:!t£zU 



Arrtuigtdfvr tk^s work. 



pzip: 



1. How oft I re - mem-ber, in youth's kap-py 




2. There ear- ly in - structed to^ wor-ship the 



^H5E^ 




/A 



^^^p^^"^^~"^"^^" 
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hours, I strayed not on Sab-baths to gath - er wild 




Lord, There ear - ly I learned to reT-erence his 




flowers ; But ear - ly at Sab-bath school has-tened a 









•zi± 



^ 



n 



word ; My teach - er in-formed me that child-ren should 



i^m 



■^ 



\rru - U^ 
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3. Our teachers we meet, with a smile on their ftce, 
With truth on their lip, and their hearts full of grace. 
While each for the other lisped forth the still prayer; 

'Twas sweet to be there. 

4. Dear children, do not on the Sabbath day rove, 
By rivers or mountains, in city or grove ; 

But think of the Sabbath school, teacher, and prayer, 

And always be there. 



For Social Wonbip. 

1. O daughter of Zion, why sorrowest thou, 

WiUi wj beautiful harp on the green willow bough? 
O cease from thy weeping ; thy Savior is calling 

Thy spirit to joy. 

2. Why drooping and sad, dost thou languish forlorn, 
Forgetting the day-star that gladdens thy mom ? 
That star is thy Savior ; O hear him inviting 

Thy spirit to love. 

3. Come, tune thy sweet harp, sing an anthem of praise, 
And join its full chords to melodious lays ; 

Thy Savior from heaven is gentljr enticing 

Thy spirit to UVsa. 



IHiNlham.^ L M. 
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1. Touth ia the time to senre the Lord, The 




3. Touth is the hour that Ood has giTeft, To 

wm — ■ — '~' — ■ ■ ■ *■ 



^ 
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M 
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time t' in-sure the great re-ward ; And whHe the lamp holds 






t 
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'scape from hell and fly to heaven ; The day of grace, ndien 




t 



i^ 



X 



P=: 



t 



FF fl^tB ^ 



otft to bvm> The tu - est sin - xmt may 



Til - est sin - iMir may re - haan. 






ttor-tals may Be - - cure the bless-ings of that day. 



1^ 
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1. Swift mj childhood't dreams are passing, lake the startled 



2. Soon I'll hear earth's flattering sto-ry, Soon its ris - ions 




Or briffht clouds each other chas-ing, - ver yon-der 
Shall I coy - et wealth and glo -ry, Shall I mw at 




doTes 



they fly; 



Ad. 



Or bright clouds each oth-«r chas-ing. 




will be mine ; Shall I coy - et wealth and glo - 
End. 



D. G« 




qui - et sky. 
pleasure's shnne ? 

3. Ko my God, one prayer I raise 

thee 
Trom my young and happy 

heart; 
Nerer let me cease to praise thee, 
19ever from thy fear depart. 

4. Then when years haye gath- 

ered o'er me, 
And the world is sunk in shade, 
Kaayen's bright realms will rise 

before me, 
^ere my treasure will be laid. 



For Family Worship. 

1. Sayior, breathe an eyening 

blessing 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing, 
Thou can'st saye, and thott 

can'st heaL 

2. Should swift death this night 

o'ertake us. [tomb. 

And our couch become our 

May the mom in heayen awake 

us, [bloom I 

Clad Vbl ^iJaX %m^ ^ns^Si^J^* 



7S Bethtelicn. 7s ft 4s. n. buxiho^. 

JhrrmMgtd ^ thit watlu 




1. Hark ! hark ! how the angels sing^Anthems from heay'il,Tidiiigt 




^^ 



2. O thou lovely Bethlehem, Had we been there Ouard* 
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S. Still withm thy temple here^He deigin to dwellyDeeming 



^ .•_...-■ .mm ^. ■ . .m . m ^ ' ■. ^^ .■ _■ . 
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of tteat jdy they brinff,Jeius k jiven ; Lo, hto coitoei the world to Mcni t 



S 



With feadeit oare ; Gladly.with the ibmhenb. throot. 



hag oar ten-der lamba With feadeit oare ; Gladly,with the ttepheidB, throof , 

■ f t a P — ;t — — rn — ^n — \t 
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lie-tie children'! pray'r,ltiebeit 



perfbine. No flow-er - eti he'll reoeiTe, 



^ ff^^ir g? 




|ChildreD,hai] thy King ! CSonM,OfCoine and leek hii throne, 

Hit praise* ting. 







Plow*refe we'd bear, With the ro - eei and the f ong 61ad*iiing tiie air. 



IrrJ I rr"^' fTrrrli"N l r-l ' 

mt9w>dM)atitet, WUlefheaoiif thai childhood gfir«i, To him it awwl. 



Hfdeyai MistveL 1i 



4. Father, may thwe Httle omt, 

In yonder heaven, 
Worship thee before thy throne, 

Where joy is given ; 
Where sweet flowers, that never die. 

Loved angels bring : 
In the world o'er yonder sky, 

With them we'll sing. 

« lookiflg onto Jesus." 

1. I'm a lonely traveller here, 

Weary, oppressed ; 
But my journey's end is near ; 

Soon I shall rest : 
Dark and dreary is the way, 

Toiling I've come ; 
Ask me not with you to stay ; 

Tender's my home. 

2. I'm a weary traveller here ; 

I mnist go en ; 
For my journey's end is near ; 

I must be sone : 
Brighter jays than earth can give 

Win me away — 
Pleasures that forever live ; 

I cannot stay. 

3. I'm a traveller to a land 

Where all is fair ; 
Where are seen no broken bands ; 

AU, aU are there ; 
Where no tear shall ever fiill. 

No heart be sad. 
Where the glory is for all. 

And alTare glad. 

4. I'm a traveller, and I go 

Where all is fair ; 
Farewell all I've loved below ; 

I must be there. 
Worldly honors, hopes, and gain. 

All I resign; 
Welcome sorrow, grief and pain, 

If heaven be mine. 
6. I'm a traveller ; call me not ; 

Upward'smy way; 
Tender is my rest and lot; 

I cannot stay. 
Farewell earthlv pleasures all; 

Pilgrim I'll roam; 
Hail me not ; in vam -^ou «fli2QL\ 

Tondex'a my Yioiba. 



& 



Tatra, €.1. AmUc. 

Narmoirittd tmd ommgedfinr tku iforfc. 
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1. Heartf may delight in errot'i way, And aay the tcenei are fair, 




iSS 




And leek to ipend the ho - ly day, For > get - fnl e'er of prayer ; 



fft^-fttS^^f^^fS'T^ 



A place there is, where Joy is shed, The plaee of prayer for me. 

mi l., ^ii^ifrfm 
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Glos* -vrltli ttaa Sd strain. D. C. 
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Bot when the Tale of death they tread, No flower the eye shall see, — 
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2. On other days the field* 1*11 Tiew» . 

And cull the bld^soms gay ; 
But may my heart, in virtue true, 

ReTere the Sabbath day ; 
From worldly pleasures, worldly cares, 

From every sin I'll flee, 
And haste the Savior's love to share. 

The place of prayer for me. 
S. How calm the smile that Heaven gives. 

To cheer adoring hearts : 
In future years that smile revives. 

When other joy departs ; 
No sigh disturbs the tranquil breast, 

From anguish ever free : / 

Then give, upon each day of rest. 

The place of praver to me. 
«■ A world th^re is where Ood abideS', 

A lovely Sabbath-place, 
A world where Jesus e'er resides. 

And saints behold his face; 
'TiB found by those who love to pMy ; 

Its glories I would see : 
Then give, upon eaeh Sabbath day, 

The place of prayer to me. 

For Social Worship. 

1. peaceful Dove ! whence hast thou flown, 

who once didst bless our church ? 
Where hast thou found the olive braaeh, 

On which thou lovedst to perch f 
Hethmks in some lone wilderness 

I hear thy pensive song ; 
Far, fax remote from human strife, 

O, wilt thou tarry long ? 

2. Thou'rt gone where crystal waters flow 

From life's pure fount above ; 
Where every wave reflects thy ftmn, 

And gently murmurs, " Love." 
0, had I wingiB like yonder dove, 

I'd seek thy peaceful home ; 
I'd sit beneath thy olive branch. 

And never more return. 

3. I'd listen to thy mournful song. 

And weep for Zion's grief; 
Till pity move thee to return. 

And bring the olive leaf. 
1*11 follow thee through desert waste ; 

From thee I ne'er can part ; 
And when I sink in Death's cold Wave, 

I'll press thee to my heart 



ai 



KedfM* ] ls«* s- HuBBABD. 




1. Sweet spi - ces they brought on their star-lighted way, 
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2. The stone is removed, and the Sa - vior is g^ne : 




t=P 
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And came to the grave by the dawn-ing of day: 




hail, ye dear chilHlren, the bright Sab-bath mom ; 





t 
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** But who will the stone from the sep • ul-chre roll ? " 



^f ffl^ 



Lift, lif( your glad vol - ees in tri • umph on high ; 



i 



m 
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* From ** Musical Gems,*' by pennissloiu 



Wesleyan Minstrel. 
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They said, as the tears down their weep-ing eyes stole. 




^^^m 



Tour Sa - yior has ris - en, And ye shall not die. 




itirEl 



3. May Christ now appear, as to Mary he came, 
And fill every bosom with piety's flame ; 
Then heaven's bright glories we soon shall obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths so peaceinl be useless and vain. 



For Social Wonbip. 

KEDRON. 

1. Thou sweet gliding Kedron, by thy silver streams. 
Our Savior at midnight, when moonlight's pale beams 
Shone bright on the waters, would fir^uently stray, 
And lose, in thy murmurs, the toils of the day. 

2. How damp were the vapors that fell on his head ! 
How hard was his pillow, how humble his bed ! 
The angels, astonished, grew sad at the sight, 
And followed their Master with solemn delight 

3. O garden of Olivet, thou dear honored spot, 

, The fame of thy wonder shall ne'er be forgot ; 
The theme most transporting to seraphs above, 
The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of love. 

4. Come, saints, and adore him ; come, bow at his feet ! 
, O, give him the glory, the praise that is meet; 

Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise. 

And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 



S4 



Chimu C I. 



SwAir. 
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1. Lord, while the a • ged own thy lovej And 




2. 'Twas mer - cj reign'd, when God ap - pear'd, Yeil'd 




pay 



thek YOWB to thee, We ohU - dmn 



^ ^-f ^W-^ ^ 
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in 



our na - tare's form ; 'Twas mer 



cy 
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feel our bo-soma moye, To praise thy mer - oy firee. 




smil*d on chil-dren dear, And led them to thine arms. 
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3. And sure thy mercy fonned the school 

Where we thy Sabbaths spend, 
Where than dost smile, where thou dost rale, 
The child's unchanging Friend. 

4. O, may thy mercy ever bless 

Ouf parents, teachers, friends, 
The Sabbath ever yield them rest, 
And peace their days attend. 

5. May thev with us, when life shall close, 

Tell thy great mercy given : 
Wlien in the grave our nmiB lepoae, 
O, may we meet in heaven ! 



For Social Wonkip. 

1. Vain man, thy fond punraits forbear ; 
Repent, thy end is nigh : 
Death, at the farthest, can't be far ; 
O, think before thou die. 

9L Reflect ; thou hast a soul to save ; 
Thy sins, how high they moant ! 
What are thy hopes b^ond the mve ? 
How stands that dark account? 

S, Death enters, and there's no defence ; 
His time there's none can tell ; 
Hell in a moment call thee hence, 
To heaven, or down to helL 

4. Tl^ flesh, perhaps thy greatest care, 
Shall crawling worms consume ; 
But ah ! destruction stops not there ; 
Sin kills beyond the tomb. 

8 



H 



Arrmged and Harmonized for tJUs utork. 




1. How kind the Savior's love,How ten-der - ly he smil'd, > 
While in his anns he took And blest each little child. ) 





^l^rjgij^ 



2. Thy blessing, Lord, impart ; Grant mercy to us all ; > 
Let grace in-cline eacn heart To lis-ten to thy call. ) 



^Wl^rfZ 
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How oft our teach - era pray, Their ef- forts do not cease, 




Hast thou not given thy word, To save our souls from death ? 




That we may find the way To hap - pi - ness and peace. 



^xujn^^^m 



O may we trust thee, Lord, To keep our mor-tal breath. 







Weslcyan HinstreL 87 



Best in HeaTen. 

1. If ever life should seem 

To thee a tedious way, 
And gladness cease to heam 

Upon its clouded day ; 
If like the weary dove, 

O'er shoreless ocean driven, 
Raise thou thine eye ahove ; 

There's rest for thee in huBOtn, 

0. But O, if thomless flowers 

Throughout thy pathway bloom, 
And gayly fleet we hours. 

Unstained by earthly ffloom : 
Still let not every thought 

To this poor world be given ; 
Nor ever be forgot 

Thy better rest in hutoen. 



For Social Worship. 

1. A crown of gloiy bright, 

Through Jesus' grace I see, 
In yonder realms of li^t, 

Keserved for souls like me : 
O may I fiiithful prove, 

Ana keep the prize in view; 
And through the storms of life. 

The heavenly way pursue. 

2. Jesus, be thou my guide, 

. My wandering steps attend ; 
O, keep me near thy side. 

Be thou my constant friend : 
Be thou my shield and sun. 

My Savior and my guard ; 
And when my work is done, 

Be thou my great reward 



8S Keith. 

Poetry by Rev. F. A. Crafts. 



Arranged for tku «or 







1. Fare - well, fare - trell, no more shall -w 
No morei when a - round our dear teach-ers w 



'm 




And we bring to the al - tar of mem - o - r] 





meet thee, No more, when the Sabbath-bell callB us to pray'x 
gath-er, The words of in-struction and ten-demess shan 




SIS - ter, Our offering of love, while in sor-row we bow 
[or brother] 




Like the flow'rs of spring thou hast fad - ed and fallei 




I 



Wesleyaa Kastrd 




Ere the breath of life's sum-xner had fann'd thy fair brow ; 

1^ 




2. Though we are in tears, thou, on pinions immortal 

Art soaring, the spotless in heaven to meet ; 
And angels now husn their loud voices to listen 

To the notes of a child at Emanuel's feet. 
In melodious strains thou art uttering praises, 

To Him, who redeemed' thee from sm's heavy chain; 
Farewell ! farewell ! we hope soon to meet thee, 

Where death cannot sunder our spirits again. 



Redemption. 

1. " Good news ! good news to thee, perishing sinner ! " 

Thus shouted a saint, o'er the deep rolling sea : 
No diamond e'er shone in the treasures of India, 

So bright in its light, as thy spirit in thee. 
Around thee shall glisten a halo of glory. 

That beams from the cross of the crucified One ; 
While the heralds of truth are proclaimins the story 

Of pardon and peace, through the blood of Hhe Son. 

2. For Jesus, thy Savior, shall never forget thee ; 

From the truth of his word he will never depart. 
But firm in the midst of his jewels he'll set thee, 

Engraved on the innermost shrine of his heart. 
And we trust that our hearts are in unison blended 

With Him, who has conquered both hell and the grare ; 
And we'll pray, till around the wide world is extended^ 

The sceptre of Him, who is mighty to save. 

S. Behold, far away ! how the darkness is rolling I 

The mantle of night is dispelled by the day; 
And He, who the prince of this toorlaia controlIiiDg» 

Shall sweep the destroyer full swiftlv away. 
Then those days shall be seen, of which in devotion, 

The saints and the prophets in vision once dreamed ; 
When the clefts of the main, and the isles of tbe oceaa« 

Shall echo the song of a people redeemed* 








bound for the land of Canaan. ) 

bound for the land of Canaan. ) O Ca-naan, bright ( 
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we we bound for the land of Canaan ; O Canaan it 
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hap . ny koae, I vol bound for th« land of Ca-naan. 
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2. We love to meet our teachers here; We are bound, &c. 
And feel tlie blessed Savior near ; We are bound, &o. 

O Canaan, bright Canaan^ &c. 

3. Whene'er oppressed with woridly eare, We will look to, &e. 
And hasten to thy house of praver, And look to, &c. 

O Canaan, bn^t Canaan, sc. 

i. When life shall close, will angels say ; ** We are bound, &e. 
Te weary trayeliers, come away; And rest in the land," fte. 
O Canaan, bright Canaan, &c. 



Caiun. 



1. Together let us sweetly live ; I am bound for the land, &e. 
Together let us sweetly die ; I am bound, &c. 
Canaan, bright Canaan, &c. 

% If you get there before I do ; I am bound, &c 
XiOok out for me, I'm coming too ; I am bound, &c. 
O Canaan, bright Canaan, &e. 

S. I have some friends before me gone ; I am bound, &c. 
And I'm resolved to travel on ; I am bound, &0. 
O Canaan, bright Canaan, Ac. 

4. Our songs of praise shall All the skies ; I am bound, &c. 
While higher still our joy* they rise ; 1 am bound, fte. 
O Canaan, bright uanaan^ Ac, 

H Then eome with me, beloved friend ; I am bound, &c. 
liht joys^ heaven shall never end; I am bound, &c. 
Canaan, bright Canaan* &o. 



KreMiig BeUs.* 

Poetry by T. Moobx. 
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1. Those eve - ning bells, those eTe-ning bells, How 







2. Those pleas - ant hours have pass'd a - way, And 
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many a tale their mu - sic tells Of youth, and home, and 
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many a heart, that then was gay. Within the tomb now 
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na - tive clime. When I last heard their sooth-in^ohime. 
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dark-ly dwells, And hears no more those eve - ning bells. 
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* Flora the ** Aineriean Voealist,*' by nefinissioiL 
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Weslcyan Minstrel. 9$ 

8. And so t will be when I am gone ; 
That tuneful pe^ will still rins on, 
When other bards shall walk ttiese dells, 
And sing your praise, sweet evening bells. 



Sinnen Come. 



1. Come, sinners, to the Gospel feast, 
Let eveiy soul be Jesus' guest; 
Ye need not one be left behind^ 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 

Sl Sent by my Lord, on you I call; 
The invitation is to ul : 
Come, all the world ! come, sinner, thou ! 
All things in Christ are ready now. 

3. Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 
Ye restless wanderers after rest ; 

Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and blind, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 

4. My message, as from God, receive ; 
Ye all may come to Christ and live : 
O let his love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer him to die in vain ! 

5. His love is mighty to compel ; 

His conquering love consent to feel : 
Yield to his love's resistless power. 
And fight against your Gk>d no more. 

6L See him set forth before your eyes — 
That precious, bleedin? sacrifice ! 
His olfered benefits embrace. 
And fireely now be saved by grace ! 
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1. By cool Si • lo-am*8 sha-dy rill, How fair the 
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2. Thou, whose youthful feet were found Within thy 
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111 - y grows ! How sweet the breath be - neath the hiU 
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Fa-ther's shrine, Whose years with changeless vir-tue crown'd. 
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Of Sharon's dew - y rose, Of Sharon's dew - y rose. 




Were all a -like di- vine, Were all a -like di-yine. 



Weslcyan MinstreL 9S 

3. Dependent on thy bounteous breath, 

We geek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us stUl thine own, 

4. By cool SUoam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
. Must shortly fade away. 



«To yoa who believe Be is preeioas/' 

1. Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb ! 

We love to hear of thee ; 
No music 's like thy charmmg name, 
Nor half so sweet to me. 

2. When we appear in yonder cloud. 

With all the favored throng ; 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud, 
And Christ shtdl be our song, 

SL When we've been there ten thousand yean. 
Bright shining as the sun ; 
WeVe no less days to sing God's praise. 
Than when we first begun. 

4. Reach down, O Lord, thine arm of grace, 
And cause me to ascend ; 
Where congregations ne'er break up. 
And Sabbaths never endt 
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1. BLow nrious is the charge,To train the yoathfu 
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'Tis Ood alone m ast give the heart/TSs God aloi 




God alone must give the heart, 'Tie God alone 




give the heart,To such a work inclin*d,To such a work in- 
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give the heart,To such a work inc]in*d»To such a work in 
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S. May we in Christian bonds, 
The Christian's name adorn, 
By active deeds for public good ; 
Nor mind the sinnei's scorn. 

3. While wicked men nnite, 

Our youth to lead aside, 
Tis ours to show them wisdom's path; 
In wisdom's path to guide. 

4. Dependent, Lord, on thee. 

Our humble means to bless : 
We gladly join our hearts ana hands, 
And look for large success. 



For Soeial Worship. 

1. The praying spirit breathe, 

The watcning power impart ; 
From all entanglements beneatii 
Call off my peaceful heart 

2. My feeble mind sustain, 

By worldly thoughts opprest ; 
Appear and bid me turn again 
To my eternal rest 

3. Swift to my rescue come, 

Thine own this moment seize. 
Gather my wandering spirit homoy 
And keep in perfect peace. 

4. Suffered no more to rove 

O'er all the world abroad. 
Arrest the prisoner of thy love, 
And shut me up in God. 




Herrill. 
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1. Come, ehiUren; let your to! - ce« rise, To him, v 
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2. Come, sis-ten, join your tuneful tongues,Respon-8 




^^^ 



rts 



stoops to hearyour cries ; Unite to praise your heav'nly King,I 






to our humble aojigt, Come,and your sweeter anthems bring, 
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up your Toi-ces, children, sing. We*U join to praise hi 
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praise him bet-ter, sis*ters, sing. 
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nam , We'll join to praise hig name ; Our 
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e Lamb to praise^ We'll join to praise lus name. 
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3. Brothers, we come with cheerful hearts. 
In this glad song to bear our parts ; 
Let both unite to sing his praise, 

And willinjt honors jointly raise. 
We'll join, &c. 

Children. 

4. Our gifts of gold, we cannot bring 
An offering unto Zion's King : 
Instruct us, teachers, how to gain 
The favors of his coming reign. 

We'll join, &c. 

Teachebs. 

5. Dear children, he whose grace you share* 
Does not for such vain honors care ; 
Your hearts to gold will he prefer— 
Your love, to frankincense and myiih. 

We'll join, &c. 

All. 

6. Savior of all, our voices blend, 
And upward to thy throne ascend ; 
While low our bodies humbly bonf ^ 
0, bless us Savior, bleu ua iko'ii. 

We'll join, &c. 
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1. Howpre-ciouB is the book dl-vine, By 
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2. It sweet -ly cheers our droop - ing hearts, In 
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in - spi - ra - tion giyen 1 Bright as a lamp its doctrines shii 
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this dark yale of tears ; Life, light, and joy, it still im-parte 
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To guide our souls to heaven. Bright as a lamp its 




And quells our ris - ing fears. Life, light, and joy, it 
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doc -tiines shine, To guide our souls . , to Ixeayen. 




■till im - parts, And quells our ris - - - ing fears. 
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S, This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall ffuide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 



For Soeial Wonii^, 

L Backsliders, who your mis^ feel. 
Attend your Savior's call ; 
Return, he'll ^our backsUdings heal ; 
O crown him Lord <^ all. 

% Thouffh crimson sin increase your guilt, 
And painful is your thrall. 
For broken hearts his blood was spilt ; 
O crown him Lord of alL 

3. Take with you words, approadi his throne. 

And low before him fall ; 
He understands the spirit's groan ; 
O crown him Lord of alL 

4. Whoever comes, hell not cast out, 

Although your faith be small ; 
V His fiiithralness you cannot doubt \ 
O crown him Lord q( aXL. 
9» 
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1. How cheering the tho't, that the spir - its in blisl^ 




2. They come, on the wings of the morning, they come, 





Will bow their bright wings to a world such as this; 






Im - pa-tient to lead some poor wan - der - er home; 





Will leave the sweet joys of the mansions a - boye 
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Some pil - grim to snatch from this storm - y a - bode, 
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To breathe o*er our bo - lomfl some mes-sage of loye. 
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Home. 

L Itfid scenes of aflSictioD, with sorrow oppresse^y 
How oil have I sighed for the season of rest. 
When no more in this wildemess worid I ^all roaniy 
But find in the bosom of Jesus, a home. 

2L No spot on this earth can give permanent bliss ; 
No home for the stranger and pilgrim is this ; 
But beyond the bright azure, the star-spangled dome, 
Well find in the bosom of Jesus a home. 



3. This hope cheers the prospect fhaf s gloomy and dreari 
And points to the haven of rest that is near ; 
O ihsre in sweet fields of delight we shall roam, 
And find in the bosom of Jesus a home. 



iPmryt JL l» 




KeT. J. Taooast. 



<* Ij s I I S I* ^ I 



1. Gr^at God, at-tend, while children sing The {j^o - ries 




% This daf of rest, uid humble prayer, Fa-th«r, our 
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of our heavenly king ; In «bcterful bob^b of grate -fnl 
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prai|if^ Our youtVM Toi - 099 nov w^ raise. 
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bring, To seek thy bless -ing, gra-cious king. 
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3. Our fBthers* God, we bless thy grace 
That children find a resting-place 
Beneath the shadow of thy throne, 
Where Christ the feebtest chUd will own. 

4. O Lord, direct oar wayward feet, 
That we around thy throne may meet; 
May those who now in praise unite, 
All siBg thy praise in worlds of light 

iZM. a F. Alkn. 



For Sotkl Wonlip. 

1. Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay. 

Though I have done thee suck despite; 
Nor cast the sinner quite away. 
Nor take thine everlasting flight 

2. Thouffh I have steeled my stubborn heart, 

And still shook off my guUty fears ; 
And vexed and urged thee to depart, 
For many long rebellious years : 

:3. Thoitgh I have most unfaithful been, 
Of all who e'er thy grace received, — 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen^ 
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved t 

4. Yet O, the chief of sinners spare. 

In honor of my great High Priest; 
Nor in thy righteous an^er swear 
T' exclude me from thy people's rest 

5. This only woe I deprecate. 

This only plague I pray remove ; 
Nor leave me, in my lost estate, 
Nor curse me with this want of love. 

6i NoF» Lord, my weary soul release, 
Upraise me with thy gracious hand; 
And guide me into perfect peace. 
And briiig me to the promised land. 
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1. Whea aor - rows en,- com -pMS me ir^und. 




2. Few no-OMBte of peace | en - |oy, 
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deepest dis-tresses I see ; As - toiwslied I cried, ci 




they are sue-ceeded by pain ; If a mo-ment of praisin 
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mor - tal be found, That's surrounded with trouble like x 
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I en -joy, I have . hours a-ffain to eom-4 
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^ O when shall my sormws be o'er, 

when shall my sufferings cease ? 

when to the bosom of ^hrist be conveyed, 
To the mansions of gloiy and peace ? 

4. fif Souls fiisembodied can know, 
Or visit their brother' beneath^ 

1 hope I shall join you, as shouting you go, 

After laying my eorpse iii the earth. 

6, May no sorrows be vented that day. 
When Jesus hath called me home ; 

Bat, singing and shouting, let each brother tajv 
He has gone from the evil to come. 

6L My spirit to glory conveyed^ 

My body laid low in the ground, 
I wish not a tear on my grave to be shed, 

But all join in praising around. 

7. Overwhelmed with the fulness of love, 

1 thealike an angel shall sing; 

Till Christ shall descend with a shout fixnn above, 
And mdce all creation to rinp. 

B» Our sTumbeiidg bo£es obey. 

And quicker than thought shall azise, 

Removed in a moment, go shooting away, 
To the mansioDfl above, in the skies. 
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1. Faintly flow, thou gentle riYer^Like a A-eam that 




2, Roses bloom, and then they wither ; 

Cheeks are bright , then fa 
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-way ; Down the ocean gUd-ing er-er, Keep thy cakn, unm 
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die ; Shapes of light are wafted hither, Then, like visions, ] 





way ; Time, with such a silent motion, Floats along on wingt 
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To e - ter- ni - ty'» dark oceani Burying all its treasures there. 




Tears are bearing us to heaven, Home of hap-pi-ness and rest. 
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linei for a Donation Party. 
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2. 



Let no word or look of sadness 

In this joyous group appear ; 
*Tis a festival of gladness — 

Friends, we bid you welcome here. 
From the hillside and the valley, 

From the plain, our friends luive come ; 
Cheerfully our neighbors rally, 

To our new and pleasant home. 

Gratefully our thanks we offer, 

For the gifts so freely given ; 
In the blessings you now proffer, 

We discern the hand of heaven. 
While we prize the kindly feeling. 

By these various gifts expressed. 
Heavenward our requests are stealing. 

That the donors may be blessed. 

3. Though our course is ever changing. 

Though unceasingly we roam. 
Ever o'er the green earth ranging. 

Ever varving friends and home ; 
Tet with pleasant retrospection, 

Oft we visit every place. 
And with joyous recollection 

Call to mind each friendly face. 

4; When the light of mom is retting. 

At the portals of the day, 
When the sunset rays are cresting 

With their hues the river's spray ; 
In the night, or when the splendor 

Of the noontide hour is come, 
Joyfully our thanks we render. 

For our neighbors, friends, and home. 
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1. I saw 8 wide and well-spread boardi And chil^rc a 
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2. Be-side the board the fa - ther sat, A Bmile hU 
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young and fair, Came, one by one, the eld - est first. 

They gath-ered round with joy to feast 
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fea-tures wore, As on the lit - tie gproup he gazed, 

A half-starred child had wan-dered there^ 
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And took their sta - tion there. All neat - ly clad, and 
On meats and snow-white bread. 
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And told their por-tions o*er. 
To beg a fit - tie food. 



A mea - gre form, ar - 
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beau - ti - ful. And with fa - mil - iar tread. 
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• rayed in rags, A - near the threshold stood; 




3. Said one, **Whj standest 
here, my dear } 

See, there's a vacant seat 
Amid the children, and enough 

For them and thee to eat.*'^ 
"Alas, for me !** the child repUed, 

In tones of deep despair ; 
"No right have I amid your 
group, 

I hare no father there." 



4. Ohoorof&te! when firom the 
skies 
With notes of deepest dread, 
The far-resounding trump of Ood 
Shall summon forth the dead. 
What countless hosts shall stand 
without 
The heavenly threshold fair. 
And gazing on the blest, exclaim^ 
" I nave no father there." 

J. N. McJiUon. 



The Gospel Feait. 



1. Let every mortal ear attend. 
And every heart rejoice ; 

The trumpet of the gospel sounds 

With an inviting voice. 
Ho! all ye hungry, starving 
souls, 
That feed upon the wind. 
And vainly strivje, with earthly 
toys. 
To fill an empty mind. 

2. Eternal wisdom hath prepared 
A soul-reviving feast. 

And bids your longing appe- 
tites 
Hie rich provision taste. 



Ho, ye that pant for living 
streams, 
And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your rag- 
ing thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

3. Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows. 

Like floods of milk and wine. 
The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stana open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek sup- 
plies, 

And drive our wants away. 
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1. To - day is add-ed to our time, Yet while we 
How soon ahalt we be past our prime, For where. 







2. Qoae» goiw iu- to e - ter - ni - ty ; There every 
To-mor-row ! O 'twill nev-er be, If we shoul 
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We are passing a - way ; We are pasi 
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way ; We are passing a - way ; Let us hail the glad 
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8. Our time is «ll to-day, to-day, 

The same, though changed ; and while it iliee, 
With still small voice the moments m. 
To-day, to-day be wise, he wise. We are, Ao, 

4. Then wisdom from ahove impart ; 

Good Lord, send forth thy light and truth, 
To guide our feet, inspire our hearts, 
^d make us Christians from our youth. 

We are, &c. 



Thonghto ef Heayen. 

1. How hlest the place where Jesus is ! 
The fountain-head of Ufe and bliss ; 
Celestial bands, assist my flight, 
And bear me to the realms of light. 

{Sing the (Swrus after each rerse.] 

2. Those blissful groves so green and fiur, 
Perennial fruit and blossoms bear ; 
And angel forms of various grade 
Enjoy their ever peaceful shade. 

3. The seraph tall, with ardor bright, 
Beloved among the sons of lignt. 
And cherub grave, of thoughtful nuen, 
Stray o'er those hills of evergreen. 

4. But O, to my fond heart more dear, 
Those whom I loved and cherished here, 
In white and spotless robes I see. 
From pain and death forever free. 

6. Their harps of gold are tuned to sing 
The triumphs of their Savior King ; 
And heavenly hill, and grove, and stream, 
Are vocal with the joyful theme. 

6. When through the strength of saving grace 
I finish my appointed race, 

On that immortal, brighter plain, 
I'll meet those kindred souls again, 

7. Then speed your flight, ye passing years^ 
Till Ood shall wipe these falling tears ; 
And bid my exile spirit come. 

To dwell in that eternal 'h.omft. 
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1. Mer-ri - Ij, mer-ri - ly rinffs the churdi bell, £ch 
Come, let us join with the Sabbath school throng, Jo 
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2. Blessed, thrice blessed is he who in youth. Listen 
Who, like young Timothy, trusting the word,Yieldf 
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lay \ Hushed now their Toiees, they're kneelinf to pray : Ria-ing, tl 






way, Led by the Spir-it, he goes not a > stray; Bap-py tl 
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are to - ber- ly loid, While the bleit Spirit up- on them it shed. 



S ^^f tr lf rj y 



-er 





be frequents for prayer, Je-sus the Sa-vior ofl meeting him there. 

3. Happy, thiice happy, when life's work 1$ done, 
Gained is the battlei the race fitly run ; 
Looking to heaven with jo^-beaming eye, 
Fearless of danger, he's waiting to cue ; 
Angels, commissioned to bear him away 
On their soft pinions, most gladly obey ; 
Upward he passes from death's aeepest gloom, 
Joyfully, joyfully gaining his home.'-f-ittfv. G, B- Jhmn» 



For Social Worship. 

1. Joyfully, joyftiUy, onward I more^ 
Bound for the land of bright spints a}i0V<» ; 
Angelic choristers sing as I come. 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. 

Soon with my pilgrimage ended below, ^ 

Home to the land of bnght spirits I go ; 
Pilgrim and stranger no more shaU X roam; 
Joyfully, joyfully restinff at home. 

2. Friends fondly cherished have passed on before, 
Waiting, they watch me approaching the shore ; 
Singing to clieer me through death's chilling gloom^ 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. 

Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear ! 
Harps of the blessM, your voices I hear ! 
Rings with the harmony heaven's high dome. 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. 
Death, with thv weapons of war lay me low. 
Strike, king or terrors, I fear not the blow ; . 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb ; 
Joyfully, joyfully will I go home. 
Bnght will the mom of eternity dawn ; 
Death shall be banished, his sceptre be gone ; 
Joyfully then shall I witness his doonsL, 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely SLt\iQicn.%. 
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1. O come, come a - way ! the Sabbath mom is pass-ing, 
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2. While oth-en may seek for Tain and foolish pleasure^ 
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Let's hu- ten to the Sabbftth school ; come, come a- way ; 
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The Sabbath school shall be my choice ; O come, come a- way ; 
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" Let lit - tie ehildran come to me ; O come, come a - way ; 




The Sab-bath bells are ring-ing clear. Their joyous peals sa - 
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rise amain, With sweetest tones a-gain : O come, come a-way. 



«=i 



p-^ 



B 



It 



t=t 



^ 




youth belieye, And I will them receive : O come, come a-way. 



4. With joy I accept the gracious invitation ; 
My heart exults with rapturous hope ; 

O come, come away. 
My deathless spirit, when I die, 
Shall on the wings of angels fly 
To mansions in the sky ; 

O come, come away. 
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For Social Worship. 

1. come, come away ; the Savior now is calling, 
His voice of mercy hear, I pray, 

O come, come away, 
Has he, (the fairest of the flair,) 
Those charms that should engross thy care ? 
Then now for him declare. 

O come, come away. 

2. O come, sinner, come ! Thy fond delights abandon, 
Earth's pleasures cannot long endure ; 

O come, come away. 
What pain all sinful joys pursue. 
What gloom disturbs man's onward view. 
What ruin must ensue ? 

O come, come away. 

3. come, sinner, come ! Tho' sinful, faint, and dying, 
Jesus is life, and health, and hope ; 

O come, come away. 
Let doubts no more thy soul distress, 
But to a bleeding Jesus press. 
And be forever blest ; 

O come, come away. 
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1. Far from my tho'ts yain world be - gone, Let m^ 
Fain would my eyes my Sa - Tior see ; I wai' 
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Come, my dear Je • sus, from a - bove, And feec 
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re - li-gious hours a - lone:> 

a yis • it, Lord, from thee. ) My heart grows warm witli 







my soul with heayen-ly love. 
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ho - ly fire, And kin - dies with a pure de - sire ; 
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2. Blessed Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming ffrace and dying love ! 
Hail great Emanuel ! all divine ! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine ; 
Thou brightest, sweetest, feirest One 
That eye hath seen, or angel known. 



«Vho gave Himself for ng.'* 

1. He dies, the Friend of sinners dies ! 

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ! 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground ! 
Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 

For him who groaned beneath your load ; 
He shed a thousand drops for vou, 

A thousand drops of richer blood. 

2. Here's love and grief beyond degree : 

The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
But lo ! what sudd6n joys we see : 

Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 
The rising God forsakes the tomb, 

(In vain the tomb forbids his rise ;) 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 

And shout him welcome to the skies. 

3. Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell. 

How hiffh your great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 

And led the monster Death in chains ! 
Say, "Live forever, wondrous King! 

Bom to redeem, and strong to save ! " 
Then ask the monster — ** Where's thy stin^ 

And Where's thy victory, \)o«a\iii%,^wiN^T^ 
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1. How pain-ful - Ij pleasing the fond re - col - lee - tio 
When blest with pa-ren - tal ad - vice and af - fec-tio 




The old fashioned Bi - ble, the dear bless-ed Bi - bl 
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Of youthfnl e - mo-tion, and in - no - cent joy, 7 
Sur-round-ed with mer-cies and peace from on hign ! ) 
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The fam - i - ly Bi - ble, that lay on the stand. 
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eels every oth-er, The fam-i-lj Bible which lay on the stand. 




2. That Bible, the volume of God's inspiration, 

At morn and at evening could yield us deUght ; 
The prayer of our sire was a sweet invocation 

For mercy by day, and safety through night. 
Our hymns of devotion in harmony swelling, 

All warm from the heart of a family bana ; 
Half raised us from earth to that rapturous dwelling, 

Described in the Bible that lay on the stand. 
The old fashioned Bible, &c. 

3. Te scenes of tranquillity, long have we parted. 

My hopes almost gone, and mv parents no more ; 
In sorrow and sadness I live broken-hearted. 

And wander unknown on a far distant shore. 
Tet how can I doubt a dear Savior's protection, 

Forgetful of gifts from his bountiful hand ; 
O, let me with patience receive his correction, 

And think of the Bible that lay oil lVi« %VmA. 
The old fwhione^mXA^, %l<&« 
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JtrTt%ftd fur fjhit work* 
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1. This book is all that's left me now 
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2. Ah ! well do I re - mem • ber those 





will un-bid-den start; With falt'ring lip and throbbin 
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Af - ter the eye - ning prayer, And speak of what 
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pa-ges said, *In tones my heart would thrill ! Tho' they are 





hands this Bi - ble clasp'd; She, dy-ing, gave it me. 



i 



£ T C z ^ 




frith the si - lent dead, Here they are liv - ing still. 
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3. My father read this holy hook 

To brothers, sisters dear — 
How calm was my poor mother's look, 

Who loved God's word to hear : 
Her angel face—- 1 see it yet ! 

What thronging memories come ! 
Aflgin that little group is met 

Within the waUs of home. 

4. Thou truest friend man ever knew, 

Thy constancy I've tried ; 
Where all were false I've found thee true, 

My counsellor, and guide. 
The mines of earth no treasure give, 

That could this volume buy— 
In teaching me the way to live, 

It taught me how to die. 
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1. Moth-er, I'm dy • ing, now; There's a 







S 



3 



ffla 



2. I feel the cold sweat stand ; My lips 
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suf - fo - oa - tion in my breast, As if f 
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dry and trem - u - lous, my breath Comes fee • 
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heav - y hand mj bo - som pressed, And on my bro 
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up. O ! tell me, is this death ? Mother, your han 
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3, Here, lay it on my wrist, 
And place the other thus beneath my head. 
And say, sweet mother, say, when I am dead, 
Shall I be missed ? 

4 Never beside your knee, 
Shall I kneel down again at night to pray ; 
Nor with the morning wake and sing the lay 
Tou taught to me. 

5. O, at the time of prayer 

When you look round and see a yaoant seat, 
Tou will not wait then for my eoming feet — 
Tou will miss me there. 

6. Father— I'm going home ! 

To that good home you spoke of — that blest land 
Where it is one bright summer always, and 
Storms do not come. 

7. I must be happy then. 

From pain and death you say I shall be free, 
That sickness never enters there, and we 
Shall meet again. 

8. Brother — the little spot 

I used to call my garden, where long hours 
We've stayed to watch the budding things and flowerib 
Forget it not. 

9. Plant there some box or pine — 
Something that lives in winter, and will be 
A verdant offering to my memory. 

And call it mine. 

10 Sister— ray young rose tree, 
That all the spring has been my pleasant care. 
Just putting forth its leaves so green and fair, 
I give to thee ; 

11. And when its roses bloom, 

I shall be gone away, my short life done ; — 
But will not you bestow a single one 
Upon my tomb ? 

12. Now, mother, sing the tune 

Tou sang last night ; I'm weary and must sleep ; — 
Who was it— called my name r — nay do not'vws^N 
Tou'll all come soon. 
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2. A home in heaven! as the suffer - er 
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From his home be - low, To his home in heayen. 
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With the bless - ed thought of his home in heayen. 
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3. A home in heaven ! when onr pleasures fade, 
And oar wealth and fame in the dust are laid ; 
And strength decays, and our health is riven, 
We are happy still with our home in heaven. 

4. A home in heaven! when our friends are fled 
To the cheerless gloom of the mouldering dead ; 
We wait in hope on the promise given, 

To meet them all in our home in heaven. 

* 5. A home in heaven ! when the wheel is broke. 
And the golden bowl by the terrornstroke ; 
When life's bright sun sinks in death's dark even. 
We will then fly up to our home in heaven. 

6* Our home in heaven ! O, the glorious home ! 

And the Spirit, joined with the bride, say " Come ! " 
Come, seek his &ce, and your sins forgiven, 
And rejoice in hope of your home in heaven. 
6 
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1. Our days are as the grass, Or like the morning 

2. But thy corn-passions, Lord, To endless years ei 




3. There is a land a • boYe, All beaa-ti • ttd and 

4. There sin is known no more, Nor tears, nor want, n 
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When blasting winds sweep o'er the field, It withers in an 1 
And children's children ev-er find Thy words of promise 
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And those who loTe and seek the Lord, Rise to that world o 
There good and happy be-ings dwell, And all are ho-ly tl 




For Soeial WonMp. 



1. And can I yet delay 
My little all to give? 

To tear my soul from earth away 
For Jesus to receiye ? 

2, Nay, but I yield, I yield ! 
I can hold out no more ; 

I sink, by dying loTe compelled. 
And own thee conqueror. 

8. Though late, 1 all forsake ; 
My Mends, my all resign ; 



Qracious Redeemer, take 
And seal me ever thini 

4. Come, and possess mc 
Nor hence again remoi 

Settle and fix my wayerii 
With all thy weight of 

6, My life, myportion th 
Thon all-sitflSoient art ; 

My hope, my hearenly t 
now 
Enter and keep my he 
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Arranged for this work. 
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1. With humble heart aiid tongue. My God, to thee I pray ; 

2. Now in my ear - ly days, Teach me thy will to ki 
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3. Make an un-guard-ed youth The ob-ject of thy care ; 
4. O, let thy word of grace My warmest tho'ts employ ; 
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make me learn, while I am young, How I may cleanse my way, 
O God, thy sano-ti - fy • ing grace, Betimes on me be - stow. 




Help me to choose the way of truth. And fly from every snare. 
Be this, thro* all my following days, My treasure and my joy. 
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Evening Hymn. 



1. The day is past and gone, 
The evening shades appear ; 

0, may we all remember well, 
The night of death draws near. 

2. We lay our earments by, 
Upon our beds to rest ; 

So death will soon unrobe us all. 
Of what we here possess. 

3. Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears, 



Beneath the pinions of thy love, 
Till morning light appears. 

4. And when we early rise, 
And view the unclouded sun, 

May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 

6. And when our days are past, 

And we from time remove, 
O, may we in. tVi"^ V^^^wELT^^^k 
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Arranged for thi» work. 



*^l. Father of mercies, in thy wprd What endless glory shines ; 
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ForoTer be thy name adored, For these celestial lines ! 



2. Here may the wretched sons of want Exhaustless riches find ; i 
Kiches above what earth can grant, And lasting as the mind. ] 
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» heavenly pag^s be My study day and night ; i 



3. may th«se heavenly pag^soeiaystuay day ana ni^i 
And still new beauties may I see,Witn still increasing light. 
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er s welcome voice Spreads heavenly peace arooi 






Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, And yields a free repast ; 
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and ev-er - last-ing joy, At-tend the blissful sound. 
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1. I love to have the Sab -bath come, For 

2. Tis there I'm al - ways taught to pray Tha 
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8. 'Tis there I sing a Sa • vior's love, Which 
4. From all the les - sons I ob - tain, May 
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God would bless me day by day ; And safe - ly guard, and 




bfo't him from his throne a - bove, And made him suf - fer, 
I a store of knowledge gain : And ear - ly seek a 
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cheer-ful air, To meet my dear - est teach-ers there, 
guide me still, And help me to o - bey his will. 
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bleed, and die, For sin - ful crea-tures, such as 
Ba-vior's face, And gain from him sup-plies of grace. 
J J — /^ — ^- 




1S9 



Portland. 




With spirit. 
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1. Tbo' nature's strength decay. And earth and hell with* 
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2, The good-ly land I tee. With peaoe and plen-ty 
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3. There dwells the Lord our King, The Lord our Righteous- 




- stand, To Canaan's bounds I urge my way. At his com-mand ; 
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blest ; A land of sa - cred lib - er - ty. And end-less rest. 
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r ness, Tri-umphant o*er the world and sin, The Prince of Peace. 
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The wa - tery deep I pass, With Je - sus in my view ; 




There milk and honey flow. And oil and wine a -bound; 
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With bim the youth shall stand, Who trust his sa - cred name ; 
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3 thro* the howl-ing wil-der-nefls. My way pur-sae. 
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1 trees of life for - ey - er grow. With mer- cy crowned. 




n that glo-riou8, hap- py land, For-er - er x^gn 



For 8oeiaI Worship. 

1. The God of Abraham praise. 
At whose sapreme command 

From earth I nse, and seek the joys 
At thy right hand ; 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And him my only portion make, 
My shield, and tower. 

2. The Qod who reigns on high, 
The great archangels sing ; 

And " Holj, holy, holv,** cry, 
" Almighty fcing ! 
Who was and is the same. 
And evermore shall be ; 
Jehoyah, Father, great I AM, 
We worship tnee." 

3. Before the Savior's face. 
The ransomed nations bow; 

O'erwhelmed at his almighty grace, 
Forever new ; 
He shows his prints of love, — 
They kindle to a flame ! 
And sound through all the worlds abovei 
The slaughtered Lamb. 

4. The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 

" Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost • " 
They ever cry. 
Hail, Abraham's God, and mine I 
(I join the heavenly lays,) 
All might and majesj^ are thine, 
And endless praiBe. 
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1. Hark, what mean those ho - ly voi - ces, Sweet - ly 
Lo, th'an-gel - ic host re - joic - es, Heav - eiily 




2. '* Peace on earth, good will from heav-en, Reach - ing 
Souls redeemed, and sins for - giv - en, Loud our 
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sound - ing thro' the skies ; \ 
hal - le - - lu - jahs rise ; } 



Hear the won - drous 
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far as man is found; > 

gold - en harps shall sound." ^ Child -ren fall he - 
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Cru - ci - - fied) With Christ the Cra - ci - fied. 
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joy a - - boundy Let peace and joy a - bound. 

3 — |rT-nri = nTi — r- 




3*. Hasten, children, to adore him, 

Learn his name, and taste his joy, 
Till in heayen you sing before him, 
Qlory be to God on nigh ! 
Let us learn the story, 
Sung by saints in glorv ; 
May it our tongues employ. 



For Soeial 

1. Watchmen, onward to your 

stations, 
Blow the trumpet long and 
loud; 
Preach the gospel to the nations, 
Speak to every gathering 
crowd; 
See, the day is breaking ; 
See the saints awaking, 
No more in sadness bowed. 

2. Watchmen, hail the rising 

glory 
Of the great Messiah's reign ; 
Tell the Savior's bleeding story. 
Tell it to the listening train ; 
See his love revealing ; 
See the Spirit stealing ; 
'Tis life amid the slain. 

3. Watchmen, now lift up your 

voices ; 
Tell the triumphs of your king, 
While the ransomed host rejoic- 
es; 



Worship. 

Sing aloud his |)raise8, sing : 
See his arm victorious. 
See his kingdom glorious, 

While heaven's glad anthems 
ring. 

4. Watchmen, when your friends 

are weeping, 
When they bid the last adieu, 
To your heavenly Father's keep- 
ing, 
Leave them in submission true ; 
Kind in his protection, 
Safe by his erection. 
Your onward course pursue. 

5. Watchmen, cast no look be- 

hind you, [hard, 

While your foes are pressing 
Jesus shall himself defend you, 
Zion's King shall be your 
guard; 
What tho' hosts assail you, 
Christ can never fail Tou— 
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1. Lord, teach a sin - ful child to pray, And 

2. A lit - tie spar - row can - not fall, Un • 
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3. Teach me to do the thing that's right, And 

4. What-ev - er trou - ble I am in, To 
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then ac - cept my prayer ; For thou canst hear the 
no - ticed, Lord, by thee; Andthougl^I am so 
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when I sin, for - give ; And make it stiD my 
thee for help I'll cUl; But keep me, more than 
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words I say, For thou art eve - - ry -where< 
young and small. Thou dost take care of me. 
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chief de - li^ht To serve thee while I live, 
all, from sm. For that's the worst of all. 
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1. Were not the sin - ful Ma- ly's tears An of-ferlng 

2. When, bringing eve - r[_ balm - 7 sweet Her days of 
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old- en hair. Where once the 



3. And wiped them with her gold- en hair, where once the 

4. Thou that hast slept in error's sleep, ! wouldst thou 
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wor-thy heaV'n ? When o'er the faults of for- mer yearsShe 
lux- ury stored, She o'er her Sa- Tier's hallowed feet, The 





Bhone,Though now the gems of gri 



diamond 8hone,Though now the gems of grief were there, Which 
wake in heav'n ? Like Ma - ry kneel, like Ma-ry weep, ** LoYt 







wept and was forgiven. She wept and was for-given. 
precious per-fume pour'd. The precious per-fume pour'd. 
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shine for ^d a - lone, Which shine for uod a - lone, 
much," and be for-given ! " liove much," and be for-given ! 
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Amnged from the MiUen.iUal Harp, 




1. Our Father who in heayeh art, Hallowed be thy name ; i 
Tby kingdom come, Thy will be doiie, In heaven and earth the lame. ( 




^^ 




V=^ 



2. Qive us this day our daily bread; Our trespasses fbrgitre; > 
As we forgif e our fellow men, May we thy grace re - - ceiye. \ 




Then we will sing our sufTerings o*er, AJod praise thee eyermoze. 




Come, my Savior, O my Savior, Come and bless thy people now, 
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Gome, my Savior, ftc. 
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While at thy feetwe humbly bow, come and save us now ; 
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3L And in teroptation leave ub not ; 
From evil iis defend : 
Vor thine, O Lord, the kingdraD iS) 
Foierer, without end. 

Come, my Savior, &c 

4, Thine ia the power, O Lord, to bring 

The kinedom down to men j 
Thine is the gloi; etermora, 
And kingdom without end. 

Come, ray Savior, &c. 

5. In that glad Aaj shall all Ihy sointa 

A jo^ul tribote bring, 
OfjHBiM and power, of joy and aong, 
To their exalted Kiiv. 

Coma, my £vior, && 

For Social WonUp. 
L O for a breese of heavenly love, 
To waft onr sonla away 
To that celestial place above, 
WheK pleasnreB ne'er decay. 
Come, my Savior, &C. 

2. Eternal Spirit, deign to be 

Onr pilot here below, 
To Hteer through life's tempeatnooa aei 
When itonny winds do blow. 
Come, my Savior, Slc 

3. From roclui of pride on either hand. 

From qnickaanda of deapair — 

O guide lu safe to Canaana land. 

Through every latent anaie. 

Come, my Savior, && 

4. Anchor ua in that port above. 

On that celeatial shore. 
Where dashing billows never move, 
Where tempests never tqbx. 

Gome, my SiaiSntt tiL^ 
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1. How hap-pj) Lord, thy children are, From world-ly 
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2. Thou call-est ns to seek thy face, To learn the 
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8. Come, then, the life, the truth, the way ; Now in the 




grief, and world-ly care. Those fa - tal snares re-moved ; 
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les - sons of thy grace. And feel tV a-ton - ing blood ; 



I 



g gg 



«-=- 



I 



mom -ing of our day. These clouds of sin re-moye; 




Thou dost for all their needs pro - yide. And un - der 
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Thou talk*st to eye - ry heart sin - cere. That all thy 
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Make us on - to sal - y& - ^oin '^nae, kiidL V^V^ xui 




pird-'ning voice majr heu, And t*ite of an -gels' : 
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Fsr BstlHl Wtnhlp, 

L Anked by Sinai'a swful louad, 
My tool in guilt and thrill I (oiuid; 

I kneir not what to do ; 
O'erwhelmed with gailc, vith uiguiili lUn, 
I knew I mnst be horn agmin, 

Or Bi^k <a eodUaa woe. 

2. Amimd I stood, but could aet t«U 
Vhich way to ahun the gBt«i of hell, 

For death and bell drew near j 
I atniTe indeed, but atrove in tuh ; 
" The tinner niut be bora again " — 

Still (Dunded ia mj tti. 

3. Then to the law I Irei 
It poured ita tunea oi 

I no relief could Bn< 
This fearful truth I found remain; 
" The ainner must be bom again " — 

O'erwhehned mj troubled mind. 

4. The aainls I heard nth rapture tell. 
How Jeaus conquered death and hdl. 

And broke the fowler'i snarei 
But when I found thia truth remain, 
" The sinner muat be bom again — " 

I sunk iu deep despair. 

5. While thus my aonl in angaiih lay, 
Jeaaa of Naiareth paaaed that way ; 

IfelthiapitvmoTei 
A ainner, by hia juatiee altda, 
Now by hia grace, I'm bom agiu^ 



Wing fled; 
my head,— 
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